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The Whole World is 
the Field of the Priest 
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As a Friar of the Atonement 


YOU will share in spreading the WORD OF GOD 
through: 
MISSIONS 
Japan, Canada, United States. 


PREACHING 


Retreats and Novenas throughout the United States. 


RADIO 


“Ave Maria Hour” on over 350 stations in the United 
States and Canada. 


PRAYER 


Chair of Unity Octave observed throughout the world. 











For information write: 


DIRECTOR OF VOCATIONS 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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Ef “For Sion's sake I will not hold my Peace and for the sake of 
i Jerusalem I will not rest until the JUST ONE comes forth as 
j i BRIGHTNESS, and her SAVIOUR be lighted as a LAMP.” 
{ a a Isaias LXII, 1. 
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THIS MONTH 
&Y 


Our cover picture was taken a good 
number of years ago. We print it now 
because February 8 of this year is the 
tenth anniversary of the death of our 
Father Founder. The picture shows Fr. 
Paul and one of the brothers sitting at 
the foot of the Corpus Christi Cross look- 
ing out over the beautiful valley. The 
Corpus Christi Cross is of cedar. 
Fr. Paul erected it immediately after he 
purchased the first twenty-four acres at 
the top of the Mount of the Atonement. 

x KOK * 

Last August we published the Ave 
Maria Hour radio script of the Family 
Rosary. It was an experiment and a suc- 
cessful one. Quite a number of our read- 
ers wrote us that they enjoyed it very 
much and requested that we publish some 
more. This month we choose Matt Tal- 
bot, the Irish laborer who died just a few 
years ago in the odor of sanctity after 
a life spent in penance for a wasted 
youth. 

** *& * 

Day by day the problems of drinking 
and drunkenness is growing more and 
more acute. Men and women, and even 
young boys and girls, are not only commit- 
ting grave sins of gluttony by overindul- 
gence, they are also making themselves 
slaves to a habit that destroys happiness 
and ruins lives. We do not believe that 
alcoholism is a disease, a physical sickness, 
like pneumonia, or tuberculosis, or heart 
trouble. We believe that it is a moral 
weakness that can be overcome by prayer 
and selfdenial. There are thousands of 
men like Matt Talbot who, finding that 
they couldn't control their drinking, stop- 
ped completely and became total abstain- 
ers. Alcoholics Anonymous adds to their 
number every day. We know that it is 
extremely difficult to overcome that habit 
of excessive drinking. We publish this 
story of Matt Talbot to show how it can 
be done 

x** * * 

Last month we asked you to write 
letters to your Senators and Congressmen 
demanding fair and equitable treatment 
for the children attending non-public 
schools. This month we ask you to write 
letters to publications and business firms 
that use indecent, immodest, and distaste- 
ful advertising. We Catholics do accept 
too much without protest. We are supine, 
perhaps a little timid certainly, more than 
a little lazy. If we would voice protests 
and express our dislike for things that of- 
fend us, editors of newspapers, advertis- 
ing managers, politicians, and educators 
would pay attention and take Catholic 
feelings into consideration when they 
make plans. 

$e2e 8 

Fr. Ignatius McDonough, S.A., the au- 
thor of “Will You Write A Letter?” has 
been stationed for the past nine years at 
Saranac Lake where he was the Chaplain 
to Raybrook Hospital. Six months ago 
he was transferred to Graymoor and now 
is in charge of the Third Order here. 
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In his recent best seller, Three Minutes a Day, 
Father Keller of Maryknoll tells of a young Chicago 
woman who had become a Communist. 


GROPING “She was anything but malicious. She 
FOR THE was groping for the truth, but no one had 
TRUTH made any attempt, she claimed, to reach 


her with it. On the contrary, she was be- 
ing bombarded on all sides with atheistic, pagan, and 
materialistic ideas of all kinds.” Is it surprising that 
she and many more like her drift into godlessness ? Her 
case is a challenge to us who possess the truth and have 
been slow to share it. 

The present Holy Year is a most opportune time 
for every Catholic to consider his duty of sharing the 
divine truths which God has given him. 
Only in this way will the eighty mil- 
lion churchless men and women of our 
country be penetrated with our light, 
our truth, and our principles. Only by the concerted 
efforts of all Catholics will the drift towards paganism 
be stemmed. Only by wholehearted Catholic zeal will 
the millions who know no church be brought to Christ. 

At the opening of this Year of Jubilee the Holy 
Father issued a most urgent summons for the great re- 
turn of mankind to the divine plan. He pointed to the 
events of recent years as proof that the rejection of 
Christ has brought evident failure to mankind’s aspira- 
tions both in the social and international field. And he 
called upon his children in the faith to make this year 
of extraordinary grace a year of great homecoming: 
“Tf on other occasions an invitation to unity has been 
sent forth from this Apostolic See, on this occasion we 
repeat it more warmly and more paternally.” 


NOW IS 
THE TIME 


In this land which has nearly one hundred million 
souls separated from the true faith, there is a great 
duty for Catholic laymen to supple- 
ment the work of the bishops and 
priests in leading these multitudes to 
the Church. How often is it not the fault of Catholics 
that non-Catholics do not know our Church? By the 
Sacrament of Confirmation every Catholic is enrolled 
as a soldier in the army of Christ. But how often do 
we meet converts who tell us that they would have be- 
come Catholics long before if someone had asked them 
to do so? 


OUR DUTY 


Every Catholic can do something towards win- 
ning converts for Christ. Oftentimes he has as neigh- 
bors, as fellow workers, as social friends persons who 
are interested in the Church. He can remove wrong 


impressions which those people may have about the 
faith. He can pray daily for their conversion. He 
can invite them to Mass or supply them with a Catholic 
book or pamphlet. He can give reasons for the truths 
he holds. He can eventually lead them to the priest for 


A4 we see it! 


further instruction. All that is needed is a little cour- 
age, effort and determination—the courage, effort and 
determination expected of one who is a soldier in the 
army of the Church Militant. 

Some months ago Father Matthias, who conducts 
the correspondence course of instruction for non-Cath- 
olics at Graymoor, received a letter which began as fol- 
lows: 

[ heard about your course of instruction by mail 
for non-Catholics. I would like very much to take 
it. I would be very happy to get this information 
by mail because right now I am a little backward 
in going directly to a priest for instructions. It 
will be very much easier for me to begin my les- 
sons by mail. 
How many non-Catholics are there who hesitate to ap- 
proach a Catholic priest, and yet who gladly commence 
a course of religious instruction in the privacy of their 
home which will lead them by God’s grace into the 
bosom of the Church! 


Perhaps you have in your acquaintance a non- 
Catholic who is interested in some way in the Church 
and has no idea as to what 
to do about it. He has heard 
the Church discussed in 
He has heard Catholic programs on the 
He hesitates at present to visit a priest. Your 


AN OPPORTUNITY 


conversation. 
radio. 
prudent suggestion of the correspondence course cov- 
ering Catholic Faith and Practice may be the beginning 
which will lead him to Christ. 

There are many other reasons which have encour- 
aged religious instruction by mail. Some persons may 
be handicapped by nervousness, or mothers of families 
may be prevented by her small children from going to 
regular instructions. Men whose hours of work do 
not permit regular instruction, persons in sanitoriums, 
or people who live great distances from a priest may 
welcome this manner of learning the truths of the Cath- 
olic religion. Although religious instruction by mail 
is not the equal of person to person instruction by word 
of mouth from a priest, it has, for the above reasons, 
been to many a way to begin the investigation of the 
teachings of the Church. 

We have considered but a few of the ways in 
which every Catholic man and woman in America may 
utilize the Holy Year to help carry the Faith into every 
nook and corner of our land. The Holy Father has 
called for a mighty crusade of love to mark this year 
of grace. By our prayers and our generous efforts we 
shall lift the annual number of American converts from 
the one hundred thousand to the million mark. No 
road to life everlasting is as joyous as that on which 
companions journey with you who have been won for 
Christ by your zeal and holiness. 
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Greedom and 
Authority 


ed 


Saluater Buller, S.A. 
cy 


REFRESHING surprise was presented to both 

the Catholic and non-Catholic world on October 

31 last by the London Times which published 
an article entitled Catholicism Today calling upon the 
various Christian confessions to consider the need of 
uniting in some way with the Catholic Church. The ar 
ticle is significant, for the Times is a conservative pa- 
per, and highly respected for its authority among the 
English people. This same paper, about a hundred years 
ago, at the time of the reestablishment of the Catholic 
Hierarchy, added its voice to the general protest against 
“popery”. It is generally conceded that even thirty 
years ago the Times editor would not even have con- 
sidered printing such a benign treatment of the Roman 
Church. 

The singular article has opened the gates to a flood 
of letters and commentaries ; written for the most part 
in a serene and friendly tone. As a salutary exchange 
of ideas they tend to dissipate the icy barriers of prej- 
udice. On the other hand, they reveal the attitude, or 
rather the complex of attitudes toward Rome which is 
to be found among the Anglicans after a century of 
Anglo-Catholic agitation, and after a generation of un- 
ionistic considerations. For some time the Anglican 
clergy have been concerned with unionistic projects as 
a remedy to confusion in the mission field, to the per- 
plexity of youth before multiple confessions of Christ, 
and more recently as a measure of defense against the 
menace of advancing militant atheism. 

Here we shall dwell solely upon one observation 
made by an Anglican writer because it expresses the 
apprehension which the Church’s doctrinal authority 
commonly inspires among British non-Catholics, as in- 
deed it does among Protestants generally in our own 
land. It is clear to Catholics that a Church cannot 
rightly claim to have been founded by Christ if it does 
not at the same time present a doctrine which is in- 
disputable and immutable because it has likewise been 
received from Him. Non-Catholics, however, pro- 
foundly influenced by the idea of free interpretation 
propagated by the Reformation, and unaccustomed to 
any serious obligation of obeying an ecclesiastical juris- 





ONC FOLD -ONt SHE 


diction, look upon the Church’s teaching mission as 
spiritual tyranny. They can only conceive of submis- 
sion to authoritative teaching as degrading and incom- 
patible with a democratic love of intellectual freedom. 

Such a notion is conveyed in a letter sent to the 
Times by the Anglican Bishop Dr. R. S. Fyffe in which 
he objects to the intransigent Roman stand. He writes: 


We all long for the fulfillment of what we be- 
lieve is Our Lord’s will that his Church should be 
one organized body throughout the world, and the 
practical need of such unity was never greater than 
it is today. But among Christians this unity must 
be achieved by fellowship, not domination, (“One 
is your teacher but all ye are brethren’). 


Dr. Fyffe’s selection from Scripture (Mt. 23,8) 
leaves no doubt about his respect for Christ as a teach- 
er. In this we are in total agreement with him, and 
affirm a passage which follows closely upon it, “for one 
only is your Master (teacher), the Christ” (vs. 10). 
Our deference to Christ still teaching infallibly through 
the Church He founded for that purpose is so great 
that we find it unworthy to accept any fellowship of 
brethren outside His Church which would submit a 
divine teacher’s doctrine to question or discussion. Our 
difference then is not the refusal on either side to accept 
Christ as an authority, but would seem to be on the 
part of the objector who sees that same authority as 
domination when it is exercised through the Hierarchy 
of the Church. 





+ %& THAT ALL MAY BE ONE 


We need not hesitate in conceding that authority 
as an arbitrary exercise of domination is odious and re- 
pugnant to the dignity of the human soul. We may 
suppose, though, that Dr. Fyffe would agree that the 
human mind of its nature searches truth, and that any 
impediment to the possession of truth tends to frus- 
trate an innate craving of the human spirit, and inas- 
much is an impediment to freedom. If, then, the au- 
thority of the Church is a safeguard of truth, it is not 
an impediment, but rather a channel of freedom. If it 
is the only means of coming to a true knowledge of 
God, our freedom in seeking Him is certainly hindered 
if we are deprived of the advantage which such au- 
thority provides. 

The failure of our non-Catholic neighbours to un- 
derstand the nature of the Church’s authority becomes 
comprehensible to us when we become aware that in all 
likelihood it depends in no way upon a wilful refusal 
to accept the authority of a divine teacher, but follows 
upon the real difficulty of recognizing that the Divine 
Teacher is the source of the Church’s authority. That 
He should actually be sustaining the accuracy of the 
Church’s official doctrine and defending it from the 
slightest taint of error, and this constantly through the 
ages, is too much to be easily believed. Such a genuine 
difficulty gives Catholics ample reason for regarding 
those who object to the Church’s teaching authority 
with great forbearance and generous compassion. 

In theory there is no problem in the acceptance of 
truth. When a truth is evident, one accepts it without 
any thought of being degraded by subjection to tyran- 
ny. One may reject an obvious truth, but at the price 
of accepting error. No Englishman, for instance, 
would insist that Mexico is a northern province of 
China and not a southern country of North America 
simply because he refuses to have cartographers dictat- 
ing his opinions. When Christ was on earth He spoke 
truth necessarily, since the Man who spoke was God, 
and God would have to deny Himself to speak any- 
thing but truth. Among the truths He spoke were the 
foundation of a Church, the investiture of Peter with 
authority over it, and the promise to protect that 
Church until the end of time in such wise that it would 
always teach His doctrine unimpaired. As a conse- 
quence, when the Church obliges her faithful to be- 
lieve the doctrine she officially teaches, she does not do 
so because of any claim that the men who constitute 
her Hierarchy are of some privileged race or of an in- 
herently superior intellectual acumen, but because she 
is assured that Christ’s divine power, working especial- 
ly through His Vicar, protects the Church’s body of 
doctrine in matters of faith from the incursions of er- 
ror, in order that all may have access to His salvific 
teachings as He revealed them. We are free to reject 
the official pronouncement of the Church, but we are 
unable to do so without in some way relinquishing 
Christ. It is then because of the presence of a special 
divine aid that the Roman Church today can teach a 


unified doctrine throughout the World, and that she 
has been able to teach the same doctrine without waver- 
ing throughout her history, although none of those 
bodies of Christians which have unhappily been sep- 
arated from her have succeeded in maintaining this per- 
tect consistency. 

Because of human frailty, truth in actuality often 
becomes evasive, as we all are in a position to testify. 
Any man who has had the experience of searching 
knowledge in the natural sphere knows how arduous 
is the task of attaining absolute and objective truth. 
Many wise and learned thinkers in recent generations 
have even despaired of finding objective truth in any 
sphere bevond the physical level. To many modern 
minds it does not seem possible that one can have any 
certain things spiritual which can be 
To them it is impossible and 


knowledge of 
neither seen nor felt. 
even preposterous that men could be as sure of divine 
are of their 
That we could actually have God’s own 
reply to our queries would be far too good to be true in 
a world like ours! 


verities proper to a celestial sphere as they 
own existence. 


How then are our brothers outside the one pro 
tecting fold to come to the blessed convinetion that 
there is a Church which can teach the whole truth of 
Christ without the slightest suspicion of error? How 
are they to become convinced that actually nothing is 
impossible to God, and that He is today fulfilling His 
promise to remain with the Church He founded, and 
is still protecting it after almost two thousand years? 
How are they to be brought to fall to their knees in 
grateful recognition of Christ speaking to them in His 
Church just as truly as He spoke on the shores of Gali- 
lee? That the Church could speak with the same au- 
thority as He then spoke exceeds all manner of human 
belief. 

When confidence in such intimate cooperation in the 
faith of humankind is restored to the hearts of our sep- 
arated brethren, they will no longer resent the Church’s 
authority in dogmatic teaching. They will then be able 
to comprehend that her teachings are to be received, 


not because they are imposed, but because they are in- 
fallibly true, and to reject them would mean rejecting 
truth. They will rather bless that authority which they 
once feared since it assures them of the very Jesus 
Christ they seek, and with Him the unity of sacred fei- 
lowship in the common possession of His integral faith. 


But the grace of faith by which we are enabled 
to say “I believe” in assent to truths beyond our nat- 
ural powers is a gift of God just as is the will to submit 
to the successor of Peter as the infallible Vicar of 
Christ, even though he is chosen from among mortals 


like ourselves. It is for those who already possess the 
gift to pray that it likewise be conceded to our brothers 
who are hoping for unity to face the chaotic and de- 
structive advance of unbelief now threatening God’s 
sons throughout the world. 





——" 
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Tomorrows Outcasts? 


Leonard Garina, S.A. 


HQ can look at a picture of a child tortured 
on the rack of war and hate without being 
stirred deep within by the pathetic sight? The 
grime-poxed face with blued cheeks hollowed by hun- 
ger. Two bewildered eyes robbed of the splendid luster 
of childhood. Hair ribboned with mud. And the ema 
ciated little body robed in rags shredded by age and 


g 
wear. These are the innocent mites, the outcasts, vic- 





tims of the perverted ambitions of men and nations. 

Who will 
Perhaps, ves, perhaps our own Catholic 
school children. Oh, no!—they are not facing any per- 
secution as cruel and 


But what about tomorrow’s outcasts ? 
they be? 


brutal as the young of war- 
Yet, thev are in imminent danger! 
The mailed fist which slashed so wantonly has been 
exchanged for an immaculately white-gloved hand. In 
a refined and elegant manner, under the banner of 
psuedo-patriotism, social reform, and progress, tomor- 
TOW 


scourged countries. 


outeasts are being determined. 

here are those professedly Christian who love 
Jesus Christ so much. that they hate their Catholic 
neighbors. And there are the atheists, who know no 


God and want no. God. Then there are the Commu- 


nists, 
Christ. 


who love man so much that they hate Jesus 

Yes, here are the enemies who fervently toi! 
to destroy the Catholic Church and to make our chil- 
dren tomorrow’s pariahs. 

The flag-flapping zealots have so misconstrued the 
traditional American interpretation of the separation 
of Church and State that many fair-minded people have 
been befogged by the smokescreen of hatred.’ It is not 
accidental, unintentional, but a maliciously 
tated attempt to thwart GOD. 


premedi- 
Masquerading under 
the guise of guardians of civil liberties, these bigots cal- 
culatingly aim not merely at the separation of Church 
and State, but at the Divorce of GOD and STATE. 
In the McCollum case, this sham is shabbily exposed. 

Glossed over by the misconception of the separa- 
tion of Church and State, this controversy was brought 
to the Supreme Court, the highest tribunal in the land. 
It was decided that the right of irreligion is more im- 
portant than the right of religion. A nation founded 
upon a Constitution framed by men who unashamedly 
proclaimed their dependence on God, discovered that 
no god is legally preferred to God. Why? Because to 
support God is contrary to the traditions of our Ameri- 
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THAT ALL MAY BE ONE 





can heritage was decried by our psuedo-patriots. The 
McCollum case is past history, a lesson experienced. 
But was it learned? That we shall soon see. 

The sword of Damascus threatening to stigmatize 
our parochial school children, branding them as un- 
desirables, is the current Federal-aid to education leg- 
islation now being considered by Congress. Again the 
brass bands of bigotry blare the variations on an old 
theme, the Separation of Church and State. The in- 
evitable din and discord has partially succeeded in dull- 
ing the sensibilities of many straight thinking people. 
And Catholics are among them. 

But the greatest peril is the cancer of complacency, 
born unnoticed and unsuspected, nourishing itself on 
the healthy flesh of a sound attitude. It 
prey to an apathetic Catholic with a mock-smile of mild 
indulgence at the repeat alarms of the “militant” Cath- 
olic educators. Why become excited over a little thing 
like bus rides for the schools kids? Who cares whether 
the state pays for them or not? 

WAKE UP! Keep giving ground on these trivial 
things and when you do stir from your smug slumber 
you'll find that you have no ground to stand on. 

No one, in the near future, is going to pass a bill 
in Congress explicitly closing Catholic schools or pen- 
alizing parents for sending their children to them. No, 
in spite of the fiery outbrusts of some pinklings, that 


reduces its 


won’t be done. What will happen, is that Congress 
may enact a law based on the Thomas Bill or similar 
to it. This proposal will neatly discriminate, against 
Catholics and even penalize them and all others who 
seek a Godfilled education in the non-public schools. 
What is in justice due to these children will be denied 
them. Those parents who have chosen for their chil- 
dren because of religious principles, a system of school- 
ing other than that of the “non-sectarian ethical cul- 
ture” proffered by public schools, will be hindered in 
the exercise of an inalienable right. 

For the welfare of the country, the government has 
enjoined upon parents the obligation to educate their 
off-spring to take their places as citizens of the nation. 
How such a process is administered is left to parental 
judgment. It is not a special privelege conceded by a 
benevolent state, but an uncontestable right. In the 
Supreme Court Decision in the Oregon School Case in 
1925, when that state attempted to regiment the educa- 
tional standards of all children, forcing them to accept 
instructions only from public school teachers, the na- 
tion was reminded: “The child is not the mere creature 
of the State; those who nurture him and direct his des- 
tiny have the right coupled with the high duty, to rec- 
ognize, and prepare him for additional duties.” 

The State, instead of imposing restrictions, should 
and must do all in its power to protect and foster the 
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M™ THAT ALL 
unquestionable rights of parents. This it does not do 
in the proposed Thomas Bill. 

Following the wake of the perfidious Barden Bill, 
the Thomas Bill was suggested as a compromise meas- 
ure. Well, it is not. 
ment directly bearing the responsibility of a miscarri- 
age of justice towards non-public schools, the burden is 
neatly referred to the States. How much of a solution 
is that?) None! There is no positive guarantee that 
the individual states will deal equitably with the non- 
public schools. 


Instead of the Federal govern- 


Of course, the non-public school youngsters are 
Counting heads, the 
Thomas Bill will allot $5 for each pupil, the parochial 


not being carelessly neglected. 


school child will be graciously included in this generous 
census. But after the money has been collected, the 
little head (valued at five good American dollars) has 
been properly patted for the count, then it will be gent- 
ly shoved aside. According to the tentative bill, the 
the entire grant could be expended on the public schools 
without a single cent, partially acquired and partially 
paid for in taxes by Catholics, ever reaching a non- 
public school. There is no provision made to give as- 
sistance to every child. 

This system of 
counting in and counting out, is a favorite game of the 
vigilantes of social and civil rights. What they wouid 
very much like to do, and will succeed in doing if the 
present lethargic state of tepid Catholics continues, is 
to make Catholic children part time American citizens. 
It is indeed ironical. 


now-you-see-it-now-you-don’t 


The Catholic believes in a Christ- 
centered education as the only true means of developing 
the man, and apparently the state recognizes the 
worthiness of the system because it extends to its grad- 
uates the full rights of citizenship. The right of vote 
is theirs, the opportunity of public office; the duty of 
paying taxes is theirs, the call to military service. Yet, 
by a strange quirk of legalistic mentality, the Catholic 
child is viewed as two distinct personalities; as a child 
and as a Catholic child. That such a distinction is 
prejudicially held by many can readily be shown in the 
controversy on Federal aid to education. 

\Vithout kidding themselves, Catholic educators, 
while fully cognizant of the deliberate injustice involved 
in the exclusion of non-public school pupils from Fed- 
eral funds, realize that direct aid is at present unobtain- 
able. They have proposed a compromise, not that of 
the Thomas Bill, however. They seek funds for auxi- 
liary services for non-public schools, that is, bus rides, 
non-religious text books, health aids. But the band 
plays on and the hawkers of hate shout their wares as 
loudly as ever. 
A Catholic 
chosen 


child, attending the school freely 
by its parents, according to a RIGHT, cannot 
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ride to that school on a bus supported by government 
money. This would be contrary to the First Amend- 
ment, or rather to the narrow interpretation of the First 
\mendment. This is what the vigilantes proclaim. Why 
then let a Catholic child traverse public sidewalks on 
their way to non-public schools, or, if their parents own 
i. car, drive over public roads? The sidewalks and the 
roads are provided out of common taxes, levied on all 
people including Catholics, for the common good. Isn’t 
that why we have bus rides paid out of public taxes 
for school children? For the common good? Or is it? 

This is a touchy question! The constitutionality 
of bus rides has been challegened. But the Supreme 
Court in its judgment rendered on the New Jersey Case 
in 1947 noted that such rides given to non-public school 
children are not contrary to the First Amendment be- 
cause they are “indisputably marked off” from religi- 
ous functions. Yet, the self-blinded will make this a 
major issue in the coming legislation on Federal aid 
to education. They will adamantly refuse to support 
and will vigorously fight any bill granting even this 
token recognition of non-public schools in the life of 
America. 

Should they be successful in their devious work, 
they will imperil the non-public school system so that 
little by little it may be crippled and then destroyed. 
The Thomas Bill, or any bill which would deliberately 
ignore the non-public school, would easily set a prece- 
dent for future social legislation upon which Catholic 
citizens will have to pass a careful moral judgment. 
Rights are not to be confused with privileges. If this 
right is flagrantly cast aside, what about other basic 
rights of parents? 

The power possessed by all American citizens is 
the power of a voice in the government of the United 
States. At election time, it is expressed by means of 
the ballot; outside of election, the public duty of a citi- 
zen still exists, it is expressed by the individual in com- 
munications to his representative by letter, wire, or 
telephone. Now is the time for Catholics and all others 
interested in the preservation of the basic rights of the 
individual to assert themselves, just as openly and loud- 
ly as the self-appointed protectors of prejudicial civil 
rights. 

Here is the Thomas Bill with a sleek trim look of 
being a perfect solution. It is not. Yet, that is the 
bill which is being earnestly considered for enactment 
as law. Here are our non-public school children. What 
does the proposal have for them? Nothing! 

What will it have 
About our non-public 
Will these, our children, be tomor- 


Here is the American public. 
to say about the Thomas Bill? 
school children? 
row’s outcasts ? 





“ Pelt Stop Talking and Get le Werk!" 


I was late in the afternoon, Sun- 

day, May 8, 1949, The past sev- 

eral days had been busy ones for 
the 800 delegates attending the 
Sixth National Congress of the Na- 
tional Federation of Catholic Col- 
lege Students. At the famous Con- 
Hotel on South 
Michigan Avenue in Chic 
final 
session of the 


gress 
ago, the plenary 
Congress 
close. 
hour the del- 
representing more 
than 225,000 students 


Was drawing to a 
Within an 


egates, 


from 170 Catholic colleges 


and universities through- 
out the United States 
wopld be going back to 
their campuses convinced 


that this was the crowning 
NFCCS 


Was preci- 


Congress in the 
history, Time 
ous during these days, so 


had little 


sight-seeing in 


the delegates 
time for 
Chicago. Thev were con- 
tent with the exciting view 
of both Grant Park 
Lake Michigan which the 


and 


Congress Hotel afforded. 

At the Solemn Mass in 
Holy Name Cathedral 
which formally opened 
His Emi- 
Samuel Cardinal 
Stritch, Archbishop of Chicago, ad- 


dressed the delegates on the theme 


the Congress, 


nence 


of the National Congress: “The 
Catholic College Student—A Call 
to the Lay Apostolate.” For the 
next few davs, when meals were 


taken hurriedly and coffee was plen- 
tiful—especially at night, committee 
meetings, commission panels and 
brought forth 
lively discussion on many important 
problems of the Catholic 
community. The 


that the 


plenary sessions 
student 
delegates well 


realized Federation must 


Aleuin Egan, 8.A. 


1k 


accept its responsibilities as a moral 
influence in the general affairs of 
developing public opinion through 
legislative branches of government, 
through the radio, the press, movies 
by making positive contributions 


to those fields, and by insisting 





that those who form the public 
mind realize the infinite power for 


] 


good which they hold. The aim of 


N FCC "SS Con- 


the delegates at the 


gress can be summed up in this 
brief and powerful form: “The 
Federation aims to train Apostles 


to carry on the work of the re- 
christianization of Society.” 
The programs of the 
Commissions of the Federation— 
Catholic Action Study, 
Inter-American Action, 
tional Relations, 


various 


Forensic, 
Interna- 


Press, Interracial 


Mis- 
Government 


Justice, Liturgy, 


and 


Mariology, 
Student 
joined into one mighty project with 
the single common aim of rechris 


sion, 


tianization. 

At the Congress one particulat 
Commission, the National Mission 
Commission with  head- 
quarters at the College of 
Mt. St. Joseph-on-the- 
Ohio, chiefly 
cerned with the problem 
of Christian Unity. We 
Catholic college students, 


was con- 


its chairmen and members 
felt, must be conscious of 
the needs of our fellow 
man. We must be especial- 
ly conscious of his most 
important need that 
the Gospel of Christ be 
brought to him. But un- 
fortunately some of us 
college students are most 
unconscious about 
the Catholic life, about 
being true Catholics. Ap- 
parently we have no idea 


living 


of our obligations, our 
privileges, our wonderful 
dignity. We seem to for- 


get too easily that we 


Catholics are to live the 
Faith. For Christ came on 
earth that the members of 
His Mystical Body might 
and have it more abund- 
Life life, life 
with Christ through the dynamic 


have life 





antly. life—divine 
power of His grace. Catholics are 
to be conscious of His grace which 
gives supernatural life. 
XIT had 
“The time for planning and reflec- 
tion is passed. Now is the time for 


Pope Pius once said, 


action.” Hearing these words of the 
Supreme Pontiff, the chairman of 
the National Mission Commission 
decided that it was time for Cath- 
olic college students to stop talking 
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% THAT ALL MAY BE ONE & v 


‘ espe? 
Ferry 


Members of the National Mission Commission at the College 


of Mt. St. Joseph-on-the-Ohio and 





students from nearby 


Cincinnati prepare folders and broadsides for the mail announcing the National Chair of Unity Octave Poster Contest 
open to all students of Catholic Colleges and Universities of the United States. 


and get to work. Their task was to 
get to work saving souls through 
praver. 

Uni- 
(January 18-15) furnish 
es an effective means of strengthen- 


Convinced that the Chair of 
ty Octave 


ing one’s own Faith and at the same 
time of spreading the Faith to oth- 
ers, the National 
sion made plans early in October 
1948 to 


this Octave of Prayer on the cam- 


Mission Commis- 
promote the observance of 


puses of Catholic colleges and uni- 
versities throughout the United 
States. 

A letter was sent to all Mission 
moderators and student representa- 
tives urging the observance of the 
Octave on campus. A two-page out- 
line containing helps and sugges- 
tions for college observance was 
also sent to every college and uni- 
versity. Editors of campus papers 
received an editorial on the Chair 
of Unity Octave for use in an issue 
prior to the observance. Thousands 


if Catholic college students received 
leaflets intentions 
and prayers of the Octave from the 


National Mis 


containing the 


headquarters of the 

sion Commission. 
\fter the 1949 Chair of 

Octave observance colleges all 


Unity 
over 
the country reported the success of 
Notable 
among these were the services held 
at St. Thomas College and St. Cath- 
erine College, both of St. Paul, Min- 
nesota. On the Sunday within the 
Octave the Mission Commissions of 


their own observance. 


these colleges sponsored the cele- 
bration of the Divine 
cording to St. John Chrysostom 
(the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass in 
the Eastern Rite). At the College 
of Mt. St. Joseph-on-the-Ohio the 
Octave opened with a full attend- 
ance of students at Mass. In the 
afternoon the prayers of the Octave 
were recited in common after Bene- 
diction. The College of New Ro- 
chelle, N. Y. reported that the Oc- 


Liturgy ac- 


tave and its significance was an- 
nounced in 


tices 


all religion classes. No 
posted on all bulletin 
Prayer leaflets were distri 
buted to all the and the 
Octave prayers were said each eve 
ning in the chapel, 
Benediction. At the 
versity of 
where the 


were 
boards. 


students 


followed by 
Catholic Uni- 
America in Washington, 

country’s outstanding 
Octave observance is annually held, 
the Spiritual Council cooperated 
with the Friars of the Atonement in 
making the opening night—“C.U. 
NIGHT” a typical campus activity. 
Members of the Spiritual Council 
gave fifty talks in religion classes 
during the week preceeding the Oc- 


tave. Besides, they placed Octave 


posters and 


bulletin 
boards throughout the campus, and 


programs on 


took care of all publicity in their 
student publication, The Tower. 
At the three-hour meeting of the 
National Mission Commission dur- 
ing the National 


Congress there 
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was a consistently full attendance 
of delegates from various colleges 
all over the country. The lively dis- 
cussion during the meeting was evi- 
dence that the Commission had suc- 
ceeded in promoting prayer, study, 
and action in the interest of Chris- 
tian Unity among representative 
students. 

At this meeting suggestions were 
made to have the Chair of Unity 
Octave even more widely observed 
on college campuses in 1950. One 
delegate introduced a_ resolution 
that the Chair of Unity Octave be 
the theme of a national poster con- 
test to be conducted by the Nation- 
al Mission Commission prior to the 
1950 Octave observance. This res- 
olution was unanimously passed by 
the delegates and a committee was 
immediately formed to make plans 
for carrying out the project. 

The summer passed and early fall 
found Catholic college students once 
again back in the classrooms. But 
during the summer the National 
Mission Commission was by no 
means idle. For at the early part of 
the 1949-50 school year the Nation- 
al Chair of Unity Octave Poster 
Contest was ready to be announced. 
During the summer months the 
judges had been selected, $1;200 
had appropriated for 
awards, and promotional literature 
had printed. The National 
Poster Contest Committee at the 
College of Mt. St. Joseph-on-the- 
Ohio sent to every Catholic college 
and university in the country copies 
of a six-page folder containing full 
information on awards, judges, 
rules of the contest, and mailing in- 
structions. They distributed 
copies of a 14” by 17” colorful 
broadside on the contest for bulletin 
boards. 

“Appreciating the need for pro- 
moting unity today”, wrote Mary B. 
Luebbe, National Chairman of the 
Mission Commission in her letter 
announcing the student project, “we 
feel that all Catholic college stu- 
dents should become better ac- 
quainted with the purpose of the 
Chair of Unity Octave so that it will 
become a conscious factor in their 
daily living. It is our hope that this 


been six 


been 


also 


THAT ALL MAY BE 





Selecting the Winning Poster: Left to right—Fr. Vincent Donovan, O.P., Adolph 
Treidler, Arthur Hawkins and Fr. Eugene Figueroa, S. A. 


National Poster Contest will be the 
beginning of such an awakening.” 
To bring the contest to the atten- 
tion of the general public, news re- 
leases were sent to the National 
Catholic Welfare Conference News 
Service for the Catholic newspapers 
of the nation. At the same time the 
newspapers of the principal cities of 
the United States, as well as the As- 
sociated the United Press, 
International News Service, and the 
Hearst publications received releas- 


Press, 


es. 

Within a few days requests for 
poster contest entry blanks were re- 
ceived at the contest headquarters 
from students and heads of art de- 
partments from every part of the 
country. The closing date for the 
contest was December 8, 1949, the 
Feast of the Immaculate Concep- 
tion. By that evening 250 posters 
were received at Graymoor, N. Y. 
from 60 colleges. On the following 
evening an advance exhibition of 
the posters was held for the priests, 
brothers, and students of Gray- 
moor’s minor seminary. Viewing 
the entries the friars and students 
were amazed at the high caliber, ar- 


istic note, and variety of design of 
the All agreed that the 
judges would have a mighty diffi- 
cult task in selecting the six most 
distinctive posters for the awards. 


pe ysters. 


On Monday, December 12, the 
judges met at the RCA Exhibition 
Hall in Rockefeller New 
York City. The included 
such famous commercial artists as 
Arthur William Brown, nationally 
known illustrator and former presi- 
dent of the Society of Illustrators; 
Arthur Hawkins, well-known art 
director and designer and former 
president of the Art Director’s Club 
of New York; and Adolph Treidler, 
nationally known _ poster artist 
whose travel and war posters have 
been seen by millions. The Vicar 
General of the Franciscan Friars of 
the Atonement, the Very Rev. Eu- 
gene Figueroa, S.A., and the Rev. 
Vincent Donovan, O.P., noted edu- 
cator and author who is presently 
the representative in the United 
States of the International Liturgi- 
cal Commission, were also among 
the judges. 


Cenier, 


judges 


At the conclusion of the judging 
it was announced that two students 
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judging 
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* 


at the Studio Angelico of Siena 
Heights College, Adrian, Michigan, 
were awarded the first two prizes in 
the National Chair of Unity Octave 
Poster Contest. Winner of the $500 
first prize was Mary Lou Barret, of 
Muskegon, Michigan, whose entry 
was a vigorous drawing of the hand 
and staff of Christ, the Good Shep- 
herd, with His flock in the back- 
ground. Second prize of $300 went 
to Donald Plumstead of Chicago, 
who depicted the globe under the 
shadow of the Cross. 

Others prizes were: third award, 
a $200 art course offered by the In- 
stitute of Commercial Art of West- 
port, Connecticut, Carmela Dalto, of 
Immaculate Heart College, Los An- 
geles, California; fourth award, 
$100, Donatha M. Kubasiewicz, 
Mercy College, Detroit, Michigan; 
fifth award, $50 U. S. Savings 
Bond, Mary M. Russell, Immacu- 
late Heart College, Los Angeles, 
California; and sixth award, $50 
U. S. Savings Bond, Brother Roger 
Kyran, St. Mary’s College, Califor- 
nia. 

The six winning posters were re- 
cently exhibited in the windows of 
Grace Lines, Inc., at Rockefeller 
Center on Fifth Avenue, directly 
across from St. Patrick’s Cathedral 
in New York City. Following an 
exhibition at the Catholic Univer- 
sity of America in Washington, the 
posters will go on tour to be view- 
ed at leading Catholic college cam- 
puses throughout the country. 

With the National Chair of Uni- 
ty Octave Poster Contest acclaimed 
a huge success, the National Mis- 
sion Commission immediately set to 
work to complete the task for which 
the contest was inaugurated. For 
the poster contest was never spon- 
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Etchings 


The face is mirror of the soul, 
And in its lines we paint 
The pattern of our lives, the marks 


Of sinner or of saint. 


The little deeds of love we do, 
Or other deeds each day, 
The thoughts of which we do not speak, 


The careless words we say: 


Each carves its place upon our face, 
And on the soul within, 

To tell St. Peter at the gate 
The kind of folks we've been. 


—Fred Rickey 

















sored as an end in itself but it was 
undertaken as a project to interest 
Catholic college students in the aims 
and intentions of the Chair of Unity 
Octave. And all will agree that the 
poster contest fulfilled this purpose 
well, for through it word went out 
to every Catholic college campus 
informing the students of this Oc- 
tave of Prayer for Christian Unity. 

No sooner were the winners of 
the poster contest announced when 
campuses throughout the country 
were asked to make the 1950 Chair 
of Unity Octave the most powerful 
and spiritually effective of all. For, 
as the National Mission Commis- 
sion announced, we Catholic college 
students must harken to the plea of 
Pope Pius XII, when he opened 


the Holy Year of 1950. “Oh, that 
this Holy Year,” the Supreme Pon- 
tiff said in his Christmas Message, 
“could welcome also the great re- 
turn to the one, true Church, await- 
ed over the centuries, of so many 
who, though believing in Jesus 
Christ, are for various reasons sep- 
arated from her! With unspeakable 
groanings, the spirit, that is in the 
hearts of good people, today cries 
out imploringly the same prayer of 
our Lord: That they all may be 
ONE!” 

The 


Mission 


activities of the National 
Commission in behalf of 
Christian Unity is just one indica- 
tion that Catholic college students 
have stopped talking and have gone 
to work. 
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HE English Catholic Directory for 1949 issued 

in London a few weeks ago records the conver- 

sion to the Catholic faith of thousand 

five hundred twenty-eight adults in England and Wales 

in 1948. The total Catholic population of England, 
Wales and Scotland is estimated to be 3,375,829. 

The Catholic Missionary Society under the direc- 

tion of its Superior, Very Rev. John Heenan, has plan- 


eleven 


ned in commemoration this year of the centenary of the 
Catholic Hierarchy’s restoration in England—a door- 
step invitation to every non-Catholic home in the coun 
try to hear the truth about the Catholic Church. 

The this month and 
has brought together a 
women as well as men—to canvass and “nurse,” in 
groups, a number of streets so that their operations 


society’s programme starts 


volunteer army of laymen 


will spread over every part of the country. 
* * *# * 

A national laymen’s organization to combat alleged 
Communist teaching by some Protestant clergymen has 
been formed and has filed articles of incorporation with 
the Secretary of State in Wisconsin. 

ee: es © 

Former Senator Joseph I. Ransdell of Lake Pro- 
vidence, La., has been made a Knight Commander of 
the Order of St. Gregory by Pope Pius 

a 

The 1950 Vatican Year Book, which has just been 
published, lists thirty-four Archbishops, 
Bishops or apostolic vicars as incarcerated, deported or 


residential 


exiled by Communist governments. 

Many of the Bishops who are victims of religious 
persecution lived in countries and territories annexed 
Estonia, 
Others 


outright by the Soviet Union before the war 

Latvia, Lithuania, Galicia and Eastern Poland. 
Communist-dominated nations such as Ru- 
Included in the list 


were in 
mania, Hungary and Yugoslavia. 
was the name of Joseph Cardinal Mindszenty of Hun- 
gary followed by the laconic explanation “in jail.” 
The Year Book included the following data on the 
Catholic hierarchy: The number of living Cardinals is 
fiftv-four or sixteen short of the full complement, 
which is seventy ; residential patriarchs, ten; titular pa- 


triarchs, four; residential metropolitan sees, 257; resi- 


dential archiepiscopal sees, forty-one or two more than 
in 1949; residential episcopal sees, 1,062, or ten more 


N 


than last year; titular metropolitan archiepiscopal and 
episcopal sees, 798, the same as last vear. 

On Dec. 31, last, the papal diplomatic corps con- 
sisted of thirty-three nuncios and three regents of nun- 
ciature (in Yugoslavia, Rumania and Germany ), four 
charges d'affaires (in Colombia, Liberia, Poland and 
Venezuela ). 

’e & © 

\\ idespread publicity Was given to the charges if 
a small group of members of the Church of Christ from 
Texas who claimed their activities in Italy 
pressed by the people of that country through the in- 
fluence of the Catholic Church. Commenting on the 
reports, Mr. Carl Victor Little, a Baptist, writing in 
his column in the Houston Press, observes that “there 


were re- 


is enough work in the salvation line to be done in Texas 
to keep all native missionaries busy instead of in Italy.’ 
He also expressed the hope that the State Department 
would return home the group of American Protestant 
missionaries, including 11 Texans, who have complain 
ed that they were ill-treated by the people in some Ital- 
ian villages. 
Mr. Little states, “support- 
ed by money raised in Texas, have been preaching, in 
communities in the Italian hinterland that have beet 
Catholic since the dawn of Christianity, that their con- 
ception of the Gospel is the only true one.” 
“We wonder what those Texans who 
sionarying in Italy expected the plain, uneducated peo- 


“These missionaries,” 


were mils 


ple to whom they are preaching to do, serve them spag 
hetti and give them a bouquet?” Mr. Little asked 
“These innocents abroad, the Texans, go right into the 
back vard of the Papacy and denounce the Vatican an 
all its works. Then they ery and protest to the State 
Department, because the peasants greeted them wit 
a shower of stones—but, according to a dispatch, there 


were no injuries, except, perhaps to their delicate feel- 
ings.” 

“We wonder what would happen if a group of Ital: 
ian missionaries from Rome would come to some sec: 
tions of Texas and tell us Protestants that we have 
been talking through our theological hat and that ours 
is not the only true belief after all,” Mr. Little contin: 
ued, \ shower of stones would more than likely bi 
the minimum that these hypothetical Italian missionartr 
es would receive for their trouble in trying to save tht 


heathen of Texas.” 
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HIS New Year, we made use 


of the unusual permission of 

the Holy Father to have two 
Solemn Midnight 
the Little Flower Chapel on the top 
of the hill and the other at the Sis- 
ters’ Chapel in the valley. Fr. Daniel 
Egan, S.A. of the Mis- 
sion Band preached the Holy Hour 
that preceded the Mass in the Little 
Flower Noel Mc- 
Graymoor Mis- 
same at the Con- 
to all the mem- 
communities quite 1 


Masses—one at 


Graymoor 


Chapel and Fr. 
also of the 
sion Band did the 
vent. In 


Sweeny 


addition 
bers of both 
number of visitors also were present 
for this beautiful 
cate the 


to dedi- 
century to the 


service 
new half 


Glory of God. We prayed particu- 
larly for peace in this war-weary 
world ours. We gave thanks to 


God for the blessings He has show- 
ered on us, on the Society of the 
\tonement, and on our country. In 
our prayers of asked 
Presi- 
our Governors, and our Sena- 
Congressmen that they 
may rule the country well and that 
they may make and enforce just 
Finally we prayed for you, 
our friends and benefactors, who 
have made it possible for us to 
grow and do our work. 

s 2 & & 


petition we 
God to direct and guide our 
dent, 
tors and 


laws. 


On January 4, the students held 
classes for the first time at our new 
college in Montour Falls that was 
dedicated at the end of last Novem- 
ber. Things are still somewhat un- 
settled there and it will take a few 
weeks knows his 
Workmen are still in 
the building putting the finishing 
touches on the renovation. Despite 
all this, the students are buckling 
down to their classes, making im- 
mediate preparation for the mid- 
year bout with examinations. 


before 
way around. 


everyone 











We told you in the last issue of 
the Lamp, that one reason we re- 
gretted the departure of the students 
for Montour was that they would 
no longer be here to prepare and 


stage our Gaudeamuses—the Com- 
munity entertainments. For a time 
it looked as though we would no 
longer have them, but the Very 


decided 
old custom that does 


Father General 
that this fine 


so much to 


Reverend 


promote good fellow- 
ship and community gaiety and joy- 
fulness should not be aieaed to fall 
into disuse. And so he assigned Fr. 
S.A. to prepare 
January 16, the 
Founder, Fr. Paul 


Terence Cummings, 
a Gaudeamus for 
birthday of our 
James Francis. 

Fr. Terence chose a one act play, 
Dust of the Road, which, we have 
been reliably told, is based on an 
old Coptic legend. Directing plays 
and acting in them is nothing new 
for Fr. Before he came to 
Graymoor he was very active in the 
Little Theater Movement. When 
he was in college at Graymoor, he 
had the lead in several plays pro- 
duced here and as a seminarian in 
Washington he took courses in the 
School of Speech and Drama at the 
Catholic University. Since his ordi- 
nation he has been Director of the 
Ave Maria Hour which is now 
heard on more than four hundred 
stations. Included in the cast with 
Fr. Terence were Fr. John Forest 
Tierney, S.A., Bro. Bernard, S.A., 
and Bro. Joachim, S.A. Other spe- 
cialty acts were presented by Fr. 


Terence. 


Noel McSweeny, S.A., Fr. Boni- 
face Reidiman, S.A., Bro. Walter 
Shea, T.S.A. and Bro. Jude, S.A. 
and Fr. Adunatus, S.A., Fr. Claver 
Giblin, S.A., Fr. Charles Wanne- 
macher, S.A., Fr. Edwin Scullin, 
S.A., Bro. Benet, S.A., Bro. Thad- 


deus, S.A. 


and Bro. Oliver, S.A. 


Year—the 
was observ- 


This year—the Holy 
Chair of Unity Octave 
ed at all of our houses with more 
than usual fervor. According to our 
Father’s 


Holy Christmas message, 
this year is a special year of ‘par- 
don and peace’. It is a time when 


specially fervent prayers should as- 
cend to God from men and a time 
when special blessings and graces 
will come down on men from God. 
The Chair of Unity 
period of eight days of special pray- 
er from the feast of St. Peter’s 
Chair in Rome, January 18, to the 
feast of the Conversion of St. Paul, 
January 25. It was begun by our 
Father Founder just about forty 
years ago and during that time it 
has spread generally all over the 
world. The Chair of Unity Octave 
has been blessed by several Popes 
and enriched with indulgences. 
This vear, 


Octave is a 


fifteen of our Fathers 

went out to preach the Octave in 

New York, Pennsylvania, Massa- 

chusetts, West Virginia, Louisiana, 

Illinois, Michigan and Minnesota. 
* * * & 

February 8 was the tenth anniver- 
sary of the death of Fr. Paul James 
Francis, S.A. our beloved Founder. 
The Friars and Sisters all attended 
an Anniversary Mass for him sung 
in St. John’s Church on the Convent 
grounds. Very Reverend Fr. An- 
gelus Delahunt, S.A. the third Su- 
perior General of the Society, cele- 
brated the Mass. Fr. Samuel Cum- 
mings, S.A. preached the memorial 
sermon which treated of the spirit 
and ideals of Fr. Paul. 

Father Founder was born Lewis 
[. Wattson, the son of an Anglican 
clergyman on the eastern shore of 
Maryland. He was ordained an 
Anglican clergyman himself in 1885 
and served at Port Deposit, Md., 
Kingston, N. Y. and Omaha, Ne- 





14 hy 


While he was in Omaha he 
became through the 
mails with Sister Lurana White and 
after leaving Omaha he 
New York to found the Society of 
the Atonement with her. In 1909 
the Society of the Atonement cor- 
porately Catholic 
Church. 

Father Paul was ordained a 
Catholic priest the following year 
and from that time till his death en- 
gaged himself in many strenuous 
and lasting activities, building the 
aiding the Missions at 
home and abroad, promoting the 
Chair of Unity Octave. He died of 
a heart attack early on the morning 
of February 8, 1940. 

‘:e @ 6 

It’s a little late to talk about 
Christmas celebrations in the middle 
of February but we had two inter- 
esting letters from abroad that we 
think you would like to read. The 
first, is from Bro. Donatus Saville, 
S.A. who went to our mission in 
Japan last October: the other is 
from Fr. Dunstan Donovan, S.A. in 
Rome. Fr. Dunstan promises us an- 
other article in his series on Eastern 
Catholics, this time on the Marani- 
tes, as weil as an article on Vincent 
Pallotti who was beatified on Janu- 


ary 22. 


braska 
acquainted 


came to 


entered the 


Society, 
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Bro. Casimir S.A., is busy explaining some particular point to the 
Japanese children. 


“Preparations for Christmas in 
Japan” writes Bro. Donatus, “were 
begun about the 22nd of December. 
Fr. Alphonsus and Fr. Ambrose 
decorated the chapel and the en- 
trance to the house. Bro. Casimir 
and I did the recreation room, re- 
fectory and reception room. For- 
tunately, that small princess pine 
grows here and we were able to get 





Fr. Peter Bapsist S.A., has an interested audience of young and old 
at his Japanese Mission. 


streamers of it for decorating. Poin- 
settas are also in abundance here 
and Mums being the national flow- 
er (at least in abundance, if not 
legally) we had quite a galaxy of 
blooms for the altar. The people 
here bring flowers very frequently 
for the altar so, even in January, 
there are flowers in the chapel prac- 
tically all the time. 


“We had Midnight Mass—Solemn 
High—with about 100 people pres- 
ent. The choir of 24 young ladies 
sang carols before Mass in English, 
Latin and Japanese with yours truly 
pumping our little Estey. Many of 
the women wore colorful kimonos 
which added to the already beauti- 
ful chapel an air of Oriental splen- 
dor. The men, of course, all came 
in western dress since they seem to 
dislike Eastern dress and feel bet- 
ter when not in kimono. Fr. Peter 
gave the sermon which must have 
been very interesting but you could- 
n’t prove it by me. I don’t know that 
much Japanese. 


“On Christmas morning we had 
a carol Mass at 8:00. This Mass 
was also crowded and many of the 
people who were at Midnight Mass 
returned again to the 8:00. At this 
Mass five children, who had been 
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baptized on Christmas Eve, received 
their first Holy Communion. 

“After Mass we all went after our 
mail and spent some time reading 
cards from Aunt Minnie and Uncle 
Oscar etc. Dinner was held at 3:00 
P.M. so that Frs. Damian, Joseph 
and Hyacinth would be there but 
Fr. Joseph couldn’t make it until 
a few days after Christmas. By the 
way, Fr. Joseph is stationed in 
Gorha-Hakone. He is acting as 
chaplain at the Marianist Brothers 
house and looking over the pros- 
pects there for future parish work. 
Fr. Hyacinth is stationed at a girls 
school near Zama about an hour’s 
drive from here. He is teaching 
English and acting as chaplain also 
since it is run by Catholics. This 
also gives the people a chance to get 
to Mass since it has a little village 
right close to the school. Fr. Damian 
of course, has his Church in Shin- 
koyasa which is about a half hour 
from here. That’s why I said they 
dropped in, 

“We had Solemn Benediction 
Christmas evening and it was very 
well attended. I forgot to mention 
about the Japanese boys who served 
both the Solemn Mass and Bene- 
diction. They were Watanabe San, 
thurifer; Sato San and Shuto San, 
acolytes. They did very well and 
looked nice in cassocks 
The two acolytes wore 
cassocks made by their mothers. 
They were on the style of a Jesuit 
cassock with sash and also on the 
style of a kimono. Mr. Watanabe 
wore a white cassock which arrived 
with the old clothes. God bless who- 
ever sent it! 


very 
surplices. 


and 


“The day after Christmas we had 
an earthquake. My first, by the 
way! At 6:30 A.M., during Mass, 
the windows began to rattle and the 
house shook a little. That was the 
first tremor. The second came about 
7:00 or 7:15, and that too lasted 
only a few seconds. At 8:15 came 
the big baby. It built up from a 
slight shaking to a caroming motion 
so that the house creaked on its 
foundations. Even the concrete walk 
I was standing on was rocking like 
a row boat. Mass was going on in 
the chapel, with Fr. Ambrose cele- 
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The chandeliers 
swinging and the hanging crucifix 
Was swaying, to say nothing of the 
creaking of the beams. Bro. Casimir 
stood outside the 


brating. were 
g 


furnace 
watching our telegraph pole sway 
like a palm tree 


room 


I guess the wires 
held it up. The people at Mass were 
pretty calm—at least outwardly—ex- 
cept one young lady who almost left 
the chapel but changed her mind. 
After minute and a half 
things settled down again. It’s a 


about a 


good thing it wasn’t stronger or we 
would probably be picking up the 
pieces over here. The central point 
seemed to be about sixty miles 
north of Tokyo where most of the 
damage occurred. About eight peo- 
ple were killed and a number in- 
jured from collapsing houses. 
“After the earthquake Casimir 
and I prepared for the parish parti- 
es. He baked cup cakes by the doz- 
ens and I filled bags with candy and 
fruit for the kids. The party for the 
children was on Tuesday, December 
27th at 2:00 P.M. There were about 
90 to 100 children present ranging 
from 3 to 12 years. Some came in 
wooden sandals others in bare feet 
even though it was snowing. Yamo 
San, a catechist handled the children 
very well. They listen and obey her 
very promptly. She had them all 
line up and sing a Christmas carol 
before starting. Then we gave each 
boy and girl a party hat to wear and 
candy to chew on. We played the 
old apple game, trying to bite it on 
the end of a string, and the one that 
bit got a We had _ special 
very small children 
also. After the games we passed out 


prize. 
games for the 
soda, cakes and more candy. After 
refreshments we gave away four 
rabbits as door prizes. Each child 
had a number and from a bingo 
basket we picked numbers. You 
should have seen those eyes light up 
when they saw rabbits. Wow! The 
party closed with a speech from 
one of the children in English no 
less—thanking us for the party. 
Then we each received a little spirit- 
ual bouquet and they started home. 
When they left the mission with 
their party hats and lugging the 
treasures they had won, people stop- 
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ped to watch and even the local bus 
stopped (but of course the trouble 
with the local bus is not stopping it 
but getting it started again). I’m 
sure that troop of happy youngsters 
made quite an impression on the 
people. 

“In the evening the adults came to 
our Bingo party. All the parish 
turned out with 94 in attendance. 
We away food and clothing 
prizes for them since they are the 
scarcest items right now. We start- 
ed the party after Benediction, and 
at 9:15 we 


gave 


served cake and cocoa 


and cookies and then called it a 
night. They all had a wonderful 
time judging from the laughing 


and clapping every time somebody 
velled Bingo. Bro. Casimir called 
the numbers in English and Fr. 
Damian translated them into Japan- 
ese. Fr. Alphonsus and the rest 
of us watched the cards also to 
make sure everyone knew how to 
play. It certainly was a wonderful 
Christmas here in Tsurumi and I 
hope all future ones will be just as 
happy.” 
* * * 

Fr. Dunstan, writing from Rome 
tells us that: 

“The Christmas message of the 
Holy Father to the world was giv- 
en in the Hall of Benedictions in the 
Vatican Palace on December 23, in 
response to the felicitations given 
His Holiness at @hristmas time by 
the Sacred College of Cardinals. 
Each of the Cardinals is entitled to 
bring with him a priest to this spe- 
cial and this year His 
Cardinal Canali gener- 
ously extended his invitation to our 
Father Bede, S.A., superior of the 
Convento of Saint Onofrio in the 
Eternal City. As the whole world 
listened to the address of His Holi- 
ness, Father Bede was privileged to 
hear it as it was given in the great 
hall of the Vatican. At the end of 
the address, each person present 
was presented to His Holiness, to 
extend greetings for the holy season 
and to receive a very special bless- 
ing from the Supreme Pontiff. 

“The Church of Saint Onofrio, 
staffed by our Friars, has been list- 
ed as one of the Roman churches in 


audience, 
Eminence 
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which there will be an Apostolic 
Confessor for the Holy Year. The 
general theme of the Holy Year, 
“Pardon and Peace”, recalls its 


spiritual purpose, the forgiveness of 
sin, including grave sins whose for- 
giveness is restricted to those with 
special faculties. Father Bede has 
been the recipient of such faculties 
for the duration of the Holy Year. 


“The traditional ceremonies at- 
tendant upon the opening of the 
Holy Door in the four principal 


basilicas of the Eternal City were 
enhanced this time by the warm re- 
ception given everywhere by the 
special message of His Holiness, 
which pleaded with all who are sep- 
arated from the flock of Christ to 
return to it, where they would be 
received most lovingly. Our Roman 
friars were privileged to be among 
the throng who witnessed the 
ceremonies at Saint Peter’s. The 
great porch of the church was re- 
served for members of the hier- 
archy, dignitaries of the various na- 
tions of the world, and representa- 
tives of the religious congregations. 
Father Bede and myself 
among those who had a place in 
this section, and were able to wit- 
ness step of the hallowed 
rites associated with the opening of 
the Holy Door, symbolic of for- 
giveness extended to the contrite in 
this year of penance. 

“On December 26, the feast of 
Saint Stephen, the Holy Father pre- 
sided at a service in Saint Peter’s, 
to mark the official visit to the sanc- 
tuary of the Roman clergy, secular 
and religious. Our friars were 
among those who took part in the 
procession, and again received the 
Apostolic Benediction of His Holi- 
ness, which extended to em- 
brace the relatives and friends of all 
present.” 

x ok Ok * 


vast 


were 


every 


was 
who were 


On January 25th during solemn 
High Mass at St. John’s Atonement 
Seminary, Montour Falls, N. Y., 
3ro, Cajetan, S.A. the former Rich- 
ard Reding of Attica, N. Y. made 
his final profession of vows as a 
Friar of the Atonement. Bro. Ca- 
jetan entered Graymoor as a candi- 
date in February of 1944 after 
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od 





$768.65. 





Uncompleted Burses at Graymoor 


Att Saints: Mrs. J.R., Conn., $10; M.W., N.Y., $1; Mrs. 
T.M., N.Y., $3 Miss C.B., N.Y., $19. Total $170.35. 

Saint ANTHONY: Miss E.M., PA., $1; Mrs. F.F., $2; Mrs 
A.A. N.Y., $1; Mrs. N.O’C., N.Y., $2. Total $692.40. 

Our Lapy or THE ATONEMENT: AJL., Mass., $1; Mrs. ae 
N.Y., $7.50; AJL., Mass., $1; Miss E.M., PA., $1; Mrs. A.A. N.Y., 
$1; T.G., Mass., $1. Total $1,789.98. 

Our Lapy or Fatima: A.S., Minn., $3; M.B., Mass., $1. Total 
$228.62. 

BLEsseD SACRAMENT: Mrs. E.McC., N.Y., $1. Total $550.83. 

Saint Curistopuer: G.M., Calif., $1; Mrs. A.A., N.Y, 
$.50; K.C., N.Y., $2; E.W., La., $2. Total $2.447.15. 

Saint Francis: A.C., PA., $2. Total $3,894.55. 

Saint Juve: S.W., $1; R.L., PA., $1; Mrs. E.S., Tex., $1; 
Mrs. G.B., Mass., $6; Miss E.M., PA., $1; Mrs. A.A., NY. $23; 
S.L., N.Y. $1; Anon., N.Y., $1; E.W., R.I., $1. Total $4,424.15. 

INFANT OF PracuE: Mrs. M.M., N.Y., $1; Miss E.M., PA., 

$1; Mrs, A.A., N.Y., $1; Mrs. C.C., N.J., $2; Miss J.K., N.Y., 
$5; Mrs. R.L. PA., $1. Total $1,044.35. 

Saint Josepu: Mrs, V.D., N.Y., $7.50; E.H., N.J., $1; Mrs. 
C.R., N.H., $1; Mrs. A.A., N.Y., $1; M.A., N.Y., $1. Total 
$3,657.69. 

LitrLce FLower: Mrs, A.V., Mass., AY, MY. Sh: MAL, 
Mass., $25; Mrs. P.M., N.Y., $5; E.F., $ Miss C.B., N.Y , $18; 
Total $2,394.68. 

SacreD HEART: Mrs. , N.Y., $2; Miss L.C., Tenn., $5; 
A.S., Conn.. $2; Mrs. C.G., ¢ eum $10., Miss E.M., PA., $1; D.P., 
W.Y.. $1; Miss CB. N.X., S89; J-¥., Rope $5. Total $257.70. 

Fatuer Paut S.A.: K.McD., $2. Total $1,541.05. 

Saint ANN: H.C., Conn., $1; “ny W.Y., $2: LM, Bas 
$1. Total $3,264.65. 

IMMACULATE Conception: Mrs. T.M., N.Y., $3. Total 


Miracutous Mepac: Mrs. F.O.. Mich.. $1. Total $993.80 
Prus X: Mrs. W.B., Iil., $5. Tot: ul. $2,280.95. 

BrotHer AnpreE: Mrs. S.C., Me., $11. Total $82.20. 
Morner Casrini: M.st L., Mich., $2. Total $238.95. 








BrorHer BARNABAS S.A: Anon., $10. Total $10.00. 
graduating from Alexandria High of St. Francis De Sales in Lumber- 
School in Alexandria, N. Y. After ton, N. C. where he has proved his 
first profession of vows in 1947 at worth as right hand man to Fr. 
St. Joseph’s Friary, Saranac Lake, Michael, S.A. pastor of the mission. 
N. Y. he was stationed at Graymoor To Bro. Cajetan heartiest congrat- 


for two years in the capacity of cook 
and chauffeur. In March of 1949 he 
was sent to our Southern Mission 


ulations and prayerful wishes for 
many fruitful years in the service 
of God. 
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“Blessed are they that search His 


Does a Catholic who for years 
remained and 
the sacraments continue to be a 
member of the Church? 

B.C. Washington, D.C. 

Yes. Only by heresy, apostasy, 
or excommunication is a Catholic 
cut off from membership in the 
Church. 
and 


away from church 


mortal sin 
“nominal” Catholics, though 
called “dead” members, 
broken the bond of 
denial of faith. 
stantly 


Catholics in 


have not 
union by a 
The Church con- 
the state of 
its members who 


calls back to 
grace anyone ot 


has fallen into sin 


yr laxity. 
» + ¢ 4 


Why does the Church oppose the 
showing of films on sex education 
in the schools? 

G.Y. Manchester, N.H. 


Because in matters of de- 
tailed and information 


do not educate children to purity. 


sex 
instruction 


Mere scientific knowledge without 
corresponding moral knowledge is 
inadequate and positively harmful. 
Moreover, these public showings 
destroy modesty, the natural pro- 
tector of chastity. The home is 
the true place for such information 
and guidance, for here, when oc- 
casion warrants, the father can 
speak to his boy and the mother to 


that seek Him with 


testimonies: 


her girl. This attitude is not based 
on prudery but on the love of one’s 
own and for their 


poral and eternal good. 


solicitude tem- 


* eo * 

Is there any truth in the story 
that Noal’s Ark has recently 
discovered? 

L.H. Jacksonville, Fla 


In 1917 a Russian avaitor claimed 


been 


to have seen a huge vessel on the 
Mt. Ararat in 
Pictures were taken, and 
it was said to resemble the Biblical 
descripition. Again during World 
War II a similiar structure 
seen and subsequent explorers ex- 
amined the rotten and fossilized re- 
mains. 


southern side of 


\rmenia. 


was 


Several scientific expedi- 
tions are now being planned or are 
in progress to attempt a complete 
report on the discovery. 
ee > ws 
What is the significance of the 
salt placed on the tongue of an in- 
fant at Baptism? 
L.M. Poughkeepsie, N.Y. 
In the divine plan God uses natu- 
ral things as symbols and vehicles 
of supernatural grace. Thus water, 
used naturally for cleansing, was 
made the outward sign of the Sa- 
crament of Baptism. Salt, tradi- 
tionally used as a preservative of 


their whole heart.’—Psalm 118, 2. 


food, signifies that 


which  pre- 
serves men from the corruption 
of sin. The salt which is blessed 
and administered at Baptism is 


given with the prayer that the bap- 
tized person may never become cor- 
rupt by sin. 

* * & 
Are the 


: 
people: 


Jews still ‘‘God’s chosen 


M.N. Baltimore, 
The Jews are 
“chosen people” 


Md. 
no longer God’s 
most of 
them rejected the Messias Whom 
the ancient prophets foretold. From 
the time of 


because 


\braham the nation of 
Israel was chosen by God to be the 
keepers and teachers of the Law. 
Their prophets foretold and their 
priests prepared for the coming of 
the Son of David. With the com- 
ing of the Messias the promise made 
to Abraham was fulfilled, for the 
Messias was the last of the Prop- 
hets—the Son of God Whose 
followers become “a chosen 
race, a royal priesthood, a holy na- 


now 


tion, a purchased people.” (I Peter 
2:9) 

Such is the heritage now voch- 
safed to those who by Baptism be- 
come followers of Christ and mem- 
bers of His Mystical Body 
Church. , 


the 





For the convenience of our readers, questions of a general 


nature of 


interest to all, 


are answered here. 


Address inquiries to: Father Ralph Thomas, S. A., The Lamp, Peekskill, New York. 
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Congressional Collaquy 
Edward Hanahee, S.A. 


This initial greeting was immedi- 
ately followed by the usual pleasant 


- 


HE amplifier blared out in 
clipped phrases: “The Con- 
gressional for Washington 
will leave at 4:30... West Gate... 
Track Ten.” All of a sudden, a 
shapeless mass of people in the 
Pennsylvania waiting room formed 
a wedge at the Soon they 
poured down the stairs to the train 


gate. 


platform. The empty cars were im- 
mediately thronged with men, wo 
men, and children, bearing clumsy 
baggage in search of seats. 

Father Flavian found a place in 
the center of the coach, tossed his 
week-end bag on the rack, and eased 
into a He then took 
his breviary and began to select the 
place for the day’s office. 

“T beg your pardon, but is this 
seat taken?” spoke a velvet voice. 

The priest looked up into the 
smiling face of an elderly gentleman 
in clerical attire, and answered, 
“No. It isn’t; please sit down.” 

“Father,” began the gentleman, 
please permit me to introduce my- 
self. I am the Rev. Burton Grantle.” 

“And I, the Rev. Flavian 


window seat. 


O’F lynn” answered the priest, as he 
closed his breviary and placed it on 
the window ledge. 


small talk on weather conditions 
and the service to be had on trains 
in general. This was interrupted by 
the appearance of another priest, 
who took a seat several places down 
from them. 

said the minister, “the 
reminds me of 


I say” 
face of that priest 
someone [ knew back at the Coast. 
He was a priest, too, but I only met 
him socially at some dinner or oth 
er. You know, I wanted so much to 
discuss religious topics with him; 
but the occasion did not admit it. 
[ wonder if you would consider it 
rude if I took advantage of this oc- 
casion to air my views and obtain 
information ?” 

“Not at all”, said the priest, “it 
would be perfectly all right with 
me.” 

“Well, that’s fine. For my part, 
even though we speak from differ- 
ent pulpits, there is no reason why 
we can’t shake hands across the de- 
nominational hedges, as it were. We 
Protestants of advanced views find 
sectarianism a great evil and we are 
hard pressed for means to eliminate 
it. You see, often the very name of 


a sect is a declaration of war against 
other Christians of divergent views. 
Thus, Presbyterianism is a declara- 
tion of war upon prelacy, that is, 
bishops. And so on, down the line. 
The more advanced among us are 
becoming ashamed of the tags we 
bear; the very tags which were at 
one time a battle-cry.” 

“You mean to say then, that you 
are beginning to realize that you 
have departed from the way which 
Christ intended?” asked the priest. 

“Indeed, yes,” answered the min- 
ister. “We are trying to do some- 
thing about it by taking part in the 
‘Ecumenical’ movement. What we 
one universal church 
throughout the world to combat the 
forces of disbelief and to fulfill the 
will of Jesus, ‘that all be one’. I am 
just returning from such meeting in 
3oston.” 

“Nothing in the. whole world is 
closer to the will of Christ than the 
desire for unity” replied the priest. 
“Christ willed that His Church be 
one and spread throughout the 
whole world.” 

“You amaze me” said the min- 
ister. “You, a Catholic priest, are 
talking like an Ecumenicist.” 
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\ what? 

“An Ecumenicist, you know is 
one who is working for Christian 
unity.” 

“Oh, I see” said the priest, “well, 
in one sense of the word every priest 
is an Ecumenicist.” 

“T don’t understand,” said the 
minister, “I thought you Catholics 
were opposed to Christian Unity 
and Inter-Faith Movements. Does- 
n't the law of your Church forbid 
you to take part in them? If I’m not 
mistaken, Catholics were warned 
against attending the World Coun- 
cil of Churches last year.” 

You misunderstood me. I said 
that in ome sense every priest was 
an Ecumenicist.” 

“In what sense is that?’ 
“In the sense that it is a part of 
every priest’s duty to seek out and 
reconcile to the unity of the one 
Church those who have left it.” 
“What you mean, then, is that 
you want to make us all Catholics ?” 
“Yes,” answered the priest, “the 
only way to Christian unity is for 
you to return to your Father’s 
house. Like the Prodigal Son of old, 
you Protestants have wasted your 
substance. You have abandoned 
your Father’s house and your in- 
heritance. Now you are trying to 
make the best of a bad deal. You 
are trying to restore the unity you 
have lost. But it won’t work. Unity 
is not something to be reached at 
the end of the road; unity exists al- 
ready. It is given by God here and 
now and it will last until the end 
of time. There has never been more 
than one Church of Christ and there 
never will be. Your only salvation 
is to return to that Church.” 

The minister swallowed hard, 
then said, “I can agree with you 
there if you mean the Invisible 
Church, that great fellowship of the 
saints to which we all belong. All 
true believers in God, our Father, 
and Christ, our Brother belong to 
it. That’s the Church we Protestants 
mean when we say we believe in 


’ 





urch be 
put the 


he min- 
lest, are 
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the Holy Catholic Church—Cath- 
dlic, that is universal. Our contra- 
dictions in teachings, our differences 
in services and ceremonies, our op- 
Posing ideas of just what the 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE . 


Church is really do not affect the 
basic religious sentiment. We do 
grant that the present situation of 
a multitude of opposing sects leaves 
much to be desired because our con- 
fusion shows a departure from the 
great ideal and impairs our effici- 
ency. But we have been seeking a 
formula of concord to mend the 
broken unity of the Church.” 

“The truths of Christianity”, said 
Fr. Flavian, “exist independently 
of religious sentiment, just as the 
external world exists independently 
of our thought about it. Religious 
sentiment must be measured by the 
facts; not the religious facts by the 
sentiment. The teachings of Christ 
are not the product of religious 
sentiment; they are the revealed 
message of God. Christ established 
one Church to make these teachings 
known and to preserve them from 
contradictions. This is his guaran- 
tee, ‘I will be with you all days even 
to the consummation of the world’; 
this is his commandment, ‘if anyone 
will not hear the Church let him be 
to thee as the heathen and the publi- 
can’; this is his commission, ‘who 
heareth you, heareth me.’ ” 

“You say that the Church is in- 
visible. But that’s impossible. The 
Church has to be visible if it is to 
lead men to salvation; otherwise to 
whom else would men go for the 
words of eternal life? Moreover, if 
the Church is to be composed of liv- 
ing, visible men, how could it be in- 
visible? The Apostles were visible, 
the converts they made were visible, 
those who belong to the Church to- 
day are visible. Christ provided for 
the visible token of unity when He 
said, ‘Thou art Peter and upon this 
rock I will build my church’. The 
unity of that Church has never been 
broken; it is the one Body of Christ 
and Christ is not divided”. 

“Well,” interposed the minister, 
“what about the contradictions I 
spoke of ?” 

“The contradictions among the 
sects are conclusive evidence that 
they have departed from the living 
unity of the Church. They went out 


from us and are no longer with us. . 


Just as the branch that is cut off 


from the vine dries up and withers. 
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so do the sects when they cut them- 
selves off from the living Church. 
Division and separation of parts are 
the signs of decay. Did it ever oc- 
cur to you that there is a strange 
contradiction in the fact that some 
ministers of the Gospel ally them- 
selves with secularist causes to rip 
religion from education and public 
life and that some ministers’ names 
even adorn the rosters of Commu- 
nist front organizations? They 
make friends of the enemies of the 
Almighty. Another thing. The 
foundation of Christianity is Jesus 
Christ, yet how many Protestant 
ministers blasphemously preach that 
He is not the Son of God at all! 
I read where one minister said that 
the divinity of Christ was a fact, not 
so much denied, as fallen into disuse 
so as not to put too much of a strain 
on our credulity. Is that a sign of 
progress or decay?” 

Rev. Grantle sat quiet for a mo- 
ment, gazing reflectively ahead of 
him. Then he turned to Fr. Flavian 
and said, “Christ did indeed will 
unity to His followers and I am one 
minister who does most emphatical- 
ly believe that He is the Son of 
God. But I might point out that 
frail human beings would have a 
job keeping this unity.” 

“The prayer of Christ”, answered 
the priest, “that all be one was not 
wishful thinking or an ineffective 
desire that his followers should be 
good fellows and stick together. If 
you believe that He is God you can- 
not help but know that His will can- 
not be frustrated by the weakness of 
men. The continued existence of 
the Catholic Church proves that this 
desire was accomplished. Through- 
out the centuries many men have 
sought to rend that unity; history 
bears witness that they have only 
wounded themselves. They depart- 
ed from unity, but Christ’s Church 
remained one and still does.” 

“Coming back to the point that 
we left hanging in the air a few 
minutes ago,”-said, the minister, “do 


.T nnderstand you to say that the 


work for Christian Unity consists 
in securing the return of all non- 
Catholics to the one Church of 
Christ which. you, identify simply 
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and solely as the Catholic Church ?” 
“That 
“There is little likelihood of our 
return to Father. We 
looking for a Church that will con- 
form to the spirit of the age. Rome 


is correct.” 


Rome, are 


is something of the past; it repre- 
sents all that is mediaeval and reac- 
tionary in opposition to the modern 
spirit. We want to go forward, not 
backward.” 

“Tf you find yourself near the end 
of a dead-end road, with an open 
cliff beyond” answered the priest, 
“the wisest policy is to return to the 
point where you left the right road 
and proceed from there. Rome, in- 
deed, is something of the past, but 
also of the present and the future. 
It represents what is stable and per- 
manent as a Rock. It goes back all 
the way to Christ and forward to 
the end of time. It is the pillar and 
the ground of truth whose founda- 
tion was laid by Christ Himself and 
whose summit reaches into eternity. 
The storms of history have wrecked 
all human works; the bark of Peter 
alone securely rides the waves. The 
Master seems asleep at the helm, 
but it is He the 
winds the power of 
earth or hell can prevail against it. 

“To conform to the spirit of any 


who commands 


and sea; no 


age,” went on the priest, 
tions where eternal truths are con- 
cerned, is to yield over the Christian 


“in ques- 


message to the passions of men. 
Christ commissioned His Church to 
go into the whole world to preach 
the gospel to every creature; He 
did not institute a Gallup poll to 
find out what His creatures want- 
ed to hear. The age must conform 
itself to Christ’s teachings, not 
Christ to the age. Since it is fitting 
that we obey God rather than men, 
we must preach the teachings of 
Christ whether men like it or not. 
St. Paul said, ‘If I or an angel from 
heaven should give you other than 
what you have received, let him be 





anathema’. Men must be changed 

in terms of the message; rot the 

message in terms of the mien.” 
“But” remarked the minister, 


‘when the Ecumenical Church’is set 
up. g : 
“T hate to interrupt you” replied 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE 
the priest, “but you are speaking 
of a Church yet to come. If that be 
the Church found- 
ed by Jesus Christ, any more than 


so, it cannot be 
the present sects are. To none of 
the Church to 
addressed the 
‘who heareth you heareth me.’ Only 


these sects, nor to 


come were words, 
to one Church were those words ad- 
dressed: that Church from 
your broke 


same 
which fathers away. 
There alone will vou find Christian 
Unity.” 

“Are we then to 
fruits of 


abandon the 
the Reforma- 
tion?” asked the minister. “Surely 
we made some real contributions to 


glorious 


Christianity ; we are even now reap- 
ing the fruits of them”. 

“That we are now reaping the 
fruits of the so-called Reformation, 
I do not deny”, replied the priest, 
“but whether they are contributions 
or not is another question. What, 


for instance, do you mean by the 
words, ‘glorious fruits’.” 

“Well”, went on the minister,” 
for one thing you have the credit 


given to human intelligence as re- 
gards the right and duty of private 
judgement in religious matters. We 
are all agreed that whatever charac- 
ter the Church may take as a result 
of our gatherings, this principle will 
remain inviolate.” 

called Reformers had 
very little esteem for human intelli- 
replied the priest. Luther had 
unprintable observations to 
make on the reason and 
even wrote a tract to prove that our 
wills are not free in his opinion; hu- 
man nature was totally depraved. 
At first he taught that every man 
was his own priest, prophet and 
teacher. When employing 
this principle disagreed with his in- 
terpretation of Scripture, he savage- 
ly attacked them. There was no lib- 
erty to with Calvin in 
Geneva, although he used the same 
private judgement to 
rise to power. But the principle of 
private judgement did prevail. It 
has brought about the shipwreck of 
the Christian faith in those who 
gave themselves over to it; what- 
ever remnants of divine truth the 
original’ so-called Reformers took 


“The so 
gence 


some 


value of 


pee | le 


disagree 


principle of 


ed 


diluted and 
the. are 


have been 


until 


them 
disintegrated 


with 
now 
scarcely recognizable. Divinely re- 


vealed truths require a_ divinely 


guided teaching authority. Private 
judgement, in the right sense, is of 
service in examining the evidence 
supporting the claims of rightness 
as enunciated by the But 
once the authority of the teacher has 


teacher. 


been established, truths are accepted 
on God’s authority. St. 
plicitly reproved private judgement 
and urged all to ‘the 
testimony which you would do well 
to attend’, 


Peter ex- 


hear surer 


Peter’s voice today still 
has that surer testimony because of 
a divine commission, 

“You cannot hope” went on the 
priest, “to build up by using the 
very principles that caused your de- 
cay. You are trying to abolish sects 
yet you retain the very thing 
rise to the in the first 
place. The universal Church is not 


that 
gave sects 
something to come; it already ex- 
ists. It still stands fast in the tradi- 
tions and teachings of the Apostles 
as they from Christ. 
Now, what other contributions have 
you made ?” 

The minister 
about the separation of Church and 
State ?” 


received it 


answered, “How 


You have made no contribution 
in this respect” said the priest, “the 
legacy of the so-called Reformers 
has been the confusion of Church 
and State. Luther had a real kin 
ship with the modern totalitarians 
During the war, a Protestant, Peter 
Weiner wrote a book entitled ‘Mar- 
tin Luther: Hitler’s spiritual an- 
you should read it. Ir 
Geneva under Calvin, Church an 
State were scarcely distinguishable 
In England, the Established Chure! 
is a department of the state. Puritat 
New England was almost a Church 
State. Dean Sperry of Harvaré 
wrote that the only reason the Unit 
ed States did not have a. stat 
Church was the fact that no one ¢ 

the major Protestant denomination 
was strong enough to take over.” 

“T do not deny much of what yi 


cestor’; 





say, father,” replied the minister 
“in so far as the facts go. Indee 
the very fact that we hold ow 
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itherings is a confession of repen- 
past But 
incidents are 
Catholics de- 
end yourselves by saying that the 
hurch is not responsible for the 
sinful 


ince for failures. when 


ertain embarassing 


id before you, you 


acts of its members, even 
those holding authority ; why can’t 
the same?” 

“Actions of bad Catholics” an- 
swered the priest, “are known to be 
completely at variance with the 
teachings of the Church. There is no 
Catholic Catechism which says that 
theft, for example, is lawful. So, 
if a politician, who happens to be 
a Catholic, uses his office to take 
graft, his action is wrong. The man 


we say 


is answerable for his own crime, not 
the Church. This is often the case, 
too, with Protestants; their sect is 
not responsible for the sinful acts 
of its members. However, if an evil 
situation arises as a natural conse- 
quence, from the very principles of 
the sect then we would say that the 
principles are in the wrong. The 
present chaos in religion outside the 
Catholic Church, of which you 
rightly complain, comes directly 
from the principles of the Reform- 
ers. If a man, wishes, let him form 
his own religion according to his 
own whims and fancies, bestow up- 
on it his own name and recruit fol- 
lowers. But don’t let him call the 
religion thus formed, the religion 
founded by Jesus Christ and endow- 
ed with His divine authority. The 
Reformers abandoned the religion 
of Jesus Christ and founded their 
own religions. To justify their re- 
volt, they formulated principles di- 
rectly contradictory both to the 
bible and Christian tradition. These 
principles were their 
natural and logical consequence by 
their followers. So, today, confu- 


pursued to 


sion reigns supreme and_ persons 
thirsting for the truth, are seeking 
living waters from dried out wells.” 

\t this point the train was draw- 
ing near to Philadelphia station. 
With the bustle and noise, it was 
difficult to carry on 
tion. Doubtless the Rev. Grantle 
and Father had a lot to 
think about before quiet was re- 
stored. 


the conversa- 


Flavian 
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Will You Write a Letter? 


Ignatius McDonough, S.A. 


ed 


ODAY we Catholics have a 

special cause to fight for: 

THE PRESERVATION OF 
CaTuo.ic Famity Lire. 


Since the beginning of the pres- 
ent century Catholic family life, as 
well as family life all over America, 
has been breaking down under the 
continuous assaults of modern pa- 
ganism; especially under its poison- 
ous teachings regarding sex and 
Spread everywhere, in 
newspapers, magazines, and books, 
in the over the 
through television, at the 


morals. 
movies, radio, 
theatre 
and other places of amusement these 
immeasurable 
harm to our homes and to the entire 
fabric of life. Their 
results are devastating. Separation 


teachings have done 


our civilized 
increased alarm- 


ingly and have destroyed millions 
of families; thousands of helpless 


and divorce have 


children, abandoned by one or both 
of their parents, have been relegated 
to orphan asylums; delinquent and 
criminal boys and girls have be- 
come so numerous as to contitute a 
major social problem; social dis- 
have multiplied, 
crimes that once were rare are now 


eases and sex 
common. 

The danger to our families from 
modern paganism is serious. In fact, 
it is so serious that the Bishops of 
the United States compared the de- 
struction of family life that is now 
taking place to the destruction that 
might ensue from an atomic war. 

What is modern paganism? Mod- 
that attitude of 
gaining money, 


ern paganism is 
mind that 
pleasure, and power, more impor- 


makes 


tant than keeping the Law of God. 
It is public enemy No. 1. It de- 
thrones God from His rightful place 
of honor in the hearts of men and 
material His 
place. It spurns Law and 
makes man a law unto himself. It 
scorns Christian virtues and glori- 


sets possessions in 


God’s 


fies selfishness and egotism. Instead 
of shielding innocent children, it ex- 
poses them to evil and trains them 
in wicked ways. It derides Christian 
purity, sneers at the sacredness of 
sex, and mocks the holiness of mar- 
riage and parenthood. Modern pa- 
ganism deliberately instigates infi- 
delity, seduction, adultery, lust and 
divorce. It has brought about a de- 
cline in public and private morals 
that is appalling. 

This decline of Christian morals 
did not begin recently and sudden- 
ly; it has been going on for years. 
Family life in particular has been 
undergoing a gradual change for 
the worse. We have been watching 
the destruction of family life take 
place right under our eyes, day by 
day, for a long time. And sad to say, 
whether we recognize it or not, we 
Catholics ourselves have contributed 
no little to that destruction. 

For the past several decades 
while paganism has been brazenly 
proclaiming its wicked doctrines, we 
have been sitting on the sidelines 
in indifference and apathy. Worse 
than that, our indifference often 
lapsed into acceptance, and our ac- 
ceptance into actual participation. 
When it was our duty to protest 
loud and long we sat back in cow- 
ardly silence. We ignored what was 
happening, we did nothing, and so 
we permitted the paganism 
secularism of age to 


and 
our become 
stronger and stronger. We are guil- 
ty of aiding the sinister enemies who 
are even now ruining our homes, 
our families, and our country. 

This must stop. We can no longer 
remain indifferent. We can no long- 
er support those murderers of souls, 
those monsters, of whom Christ 
told us to when he said, 
“Fear not those who kill the body, 
but cannot kill the soul. But rather 
fear him who is able to destroy both 
soul and body in hell.” 


beware 
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The first step is to stop absorbing 
the perverted teachings of paganism 
ourselves and to fight against their 
circulation among others. Where 
should we begin? Paganism or sec- 
ularism is now so widespread and 
all-pervading that we might begin 
anywhere. But for the best results 
we must all start at one place and 
all work together. 

One of the main causes for the 
lowering of the standard of moral- 
ity is the use of sex appeal in ad- 
vertising. It untold harm 
among all classes of people, but es- 
pecially among the young. To feed 
the eyes of teen-age boys and girls 
indiscriminately with pictures of 
half-clothed women heaps coals on 
the fire and fans into flame the spirit 
of lust that is born in the gutter. 
Yet, this sort of filth appears in 
newspapers, magazines, and posters 
and, without a murmur of protest, 
we continue to read those same 
magazines and newspapers. And 
what is worse we continue to buy 
the ,articles advertised by this vile 
type of sales promotion. Obviously, 
we ourselves must stop reading 
those newspapers and magazines 
that carry lust-inciting advertise- 
ments and we must stop buying ar- 
ticles produced by concerns that use 
lust-inciting advertisements. More- 
over, we must make a_ protest 
against them. 

With men and business organiza- 
tions which will not be moved by 
arguments from logic and morality 
we have a potent weapon in our 
hands, so effective that the very 
mention of it strikes fear into our 
opponents. We Catholics, number- 
ing one fifth of the population con- 
trol one fifth of the purchasing 
power of the nation. In some of the 
larger cities we control one half. We 
are free to spend our money as we 
wish. However, we have no right to 
spend it where it will assist the 
Devil in his evil work. On the con- 
trary we are bound to spend it so 
that it will promote God’s glory. 
The Holy Ghost, speaking through 
the mouth of St. Paul, tells us: 
“Whether you eat or drink or what- 
ever else you do, do all for the glory 
of God.” Translating this into ac- 


causes 


tion, whenever we buy a bar of 
candy, or of soap, a bottle of pop, 
or a package of cigarettes, a dress, 
a Suit, an automobile, or a refrigera- 
tor we should not buy from those 
who are insulting God, mocking 
religion, wrecking human _happi- 
ness, and sending souls to hell. 

Of course we will be criticized for 
this. We will be accused of boycot- 
ting, of exercising censorship, and 
of stifling freedom of expression in 
commercial art. We will be ridiculed 
and called puritanical. But that is 
to be expected. Whenever people 
follow Christ they find themselves 
disliked by the world. Christ Him- 
self warned us, “If the world hate 
you, know that it has hated me be- 
fore you.” So, let our enemies say 
what they will, our duty is clear. 
We cannot cooperate with those 
who are corrupting our morals. 

The second step is to tell the edi- 
tors of newspapers and magazines, 
and the heads of business firms that 
print indecent advertisements, to 
stop attacking our morality. Many 
persons outside the Church who 
have not had the religious training 
that we have had, are not fully 
aware of the great damage they are 
doing. Many of them use pictures 
of half-naked girls merely to attract 
attention and to increase sales, with- 
out thinking of the evil effects of 
what they are doing. It is our duty 
to tell them that their conduct is 
wrong, and that they must stop. 

Anyone who can write an ordi- 
nary letter can do this. The letter 
does not have to be long, nor does it 
have to be couched in the King’s 
English. If it is clear that is all that 
counts. So, if you can write a letter, 
the Church is waiting for you to be- 
gin. 

The need for action by all sincere 
Catholics is urgent. The fate of 
family life, the cornerstone of our 
social structure, is at stake! We 
must cease being passive! We must 
arouse ourselves and fight to re- 
store the family to its rightful place! 
Our Church has sent out a call for 
our help and we must answer that 
call! The Church needs the help 
of every member, of young and old, 
of the feeble and the strong, of the 


learned and the unlettered. The 
Church needs your help! You can 
and should help in one way or an 
other, if not by your active work 
certainly by your prayers, and sac- 
rifices. Are you willing to do your 
part? If you, and every Catholic 
reader, would write one letter a 
week to newspapers, magazines and 
advertisers who resort to lust pro- 
voking advertising, we would soon 
clear up the greater part of this 
abominable practice. 


You can write your letters in 
your own way, and it would be 
much better to do so. However, 


since this may be the first time that 
you have tried this, you may not 
know what to say. For that reason 
a few suggestions, together with 
two samples of letters that may be 
used as guides, are given here. 


_ 


3e polite in what you say. 
Never use harsh or violent 
language. Remember that your 
aim is to win a friend to the 
Catholic viewpoint, not to 
make an enemy. 

Do not accuse any person of 
having an evil intention, rather 
show those to whom you write 
that what they are doing is 
wrong and has evil results. 

Do not use threats. Merely say 
that your conscience leaves 
you no choice in the matter. 
4. Express regret for having to 
call this unpleasant matter to 
the attention of your corre- 
spondent. This will soften the 
blow and make him more re- 
ceptive to your point of view. 
Don’t wait for an answer from 
one place before writing to an- 
other—zwrite and keep writ- 
ing! 


th 


ww 


mn 


(Sample Letter Number One.) 
To the Editor of a newspaper. 
Dear Sir: 


Everyone knows that morals have 
been declining during recent years, 
but the gravity of the situation nev- 
er struck me until | read the state- 
ment issued by the Bishops of the 


(Continued on Page 29) 
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William McSherry 


This is the script of a broadcast on the 
Ave Maria Hour on November 23, 1947. 


Theme : 

Janaver...Now, the Ave Maria 
Hour invites you to listen to the 
(TRANSCRIBED) story of Matt Tal- 
bot. 

Theme : 

Janaver...The Friars 
of the Atonement who present this 
story of Matt Talbot 
prayers from their monastery on 
Atonement Mountain near Garri- 
son, New York, for the blessing of 
their work at St. Christopher’s Inn. 


Franciscan 


ask your 


Here the ‘Friars try to help the 
many homeless men who seek tem- 


porary shelter and aid. 
MUSIC (FADE SOFTLY UNDER) 
MUSIC (THEME UNDER FOR) 


Glynn...My name is Sir Joseph 
Glynn. I believe I am the first man 
to know the real story of Matt Tal- 
bot. But strangely enough I never 
met him. I never heard the name 
Matt Talbot until the day he died. 
MUSIC (CUT OFF ABRUPTLY) 

A well known doctor visited my law 
office in Dublin the day Matt Tal- 
bot died, June 7th, 1925.... 

SOUND (CROSS FADE FOR) 
Doctor...In all my years in the 
medical profession, Sir Joseph, I've 
never seen the like of it. Listen to 
this now. This morning I received 
an emergency call to the hospital 
ward. But when I arrived (FADING) 





An old-time saloon 


the nurse already had closed the 
old man’s eyes.... 
SOUND (DOCTOR’S 
MIKE) 


FOOTSTEPS ON 
Nurse...(FADING ON) I’m afraid 
it’s too late, Doctor. 

Doctor. . .(BUSINESSLIKE. .. (CRISP) 
We'll soon find out, nurse. Stethe- 


scope, if you please. (PAUSE) 
Hmmm. What happened to him? 
Nurse. ..He collapsed about twenty 
minutes ago...on Grandby Lane 


They carried him in. 


Doctor. ..Probably dead when they 
brought him in. 

Nurse...Theyll be wanting a re- 
port, Doctor. 

Doctor...Very well. There should 
be some identification on him. Ah, 
Here’s a card...All right, nurse: 
take this down. 

Nurse...Ready, Doctor. 
Doctor...Name Matt Talbot. 
Nurse...(SPELLING) MATH 
PA. BO F, 

Doctor...Age: Lxi me see. Born 


1865. (FIGURING) That would make 
him. ..69 years old. 
Nurse. ..69. 

Doctor. ..Occupation : 
Nurse.. 


Laborer. 
-Cause of death, Doctor? 





Culver Service, N.Y 


Doctor. ..Probably heart at his age, 
but we’d better be having a look. 
Help me off with his things, 

Nurse...Yes, Doctor. (SHE GIVES A 


GAsP) Oh... 
Doctor...What’s wrong there? 
Nurse...(puzzLep) I don’t know. 


He’s got something hard under his 
shirt. See. It goes all around his 
he dy. ee 


Doctor...Let’s have a look. Off 
with his shirt. 

Nurse...Yes, Doctor. (pause) 
There. (MYSTIFIED ) 
Doctor...Saints preserve us... 
MUSIC (STING...OUT) 


Around the 
found two 
heavy they were, like you 
find on motor car tires to prevent 
skidding. 

Glynn...Whatever were 
Doctor ? 

Doctor...Who can say? 
have worn them around 


Doctor...Sir Joseph. 
old man’s body we 


chains 


they for, 


He must 
his body 


for years. They were imbedded 
deep in his flesh. 
Glynn...A very strange story. 


Talbot you say his name was? 
Doctor...Matt Talbot. There was 
another chain, a smaller one, wrap- 
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ped around his arm. Now, what 
do you make of that? 
Glynn...What sort of man did he 
seem ? 
Doctor...Without the 
Just a working man. The kind you 
see every evening all over Dublin, 


chains— 


carrying home their dinner pails. 
(pause) Perhaps one thing... 
Glynn. ..Yes? 
Doctor... (PUZZLED) 
the old man’s face. 
anything just like it. 


The look on 
I’d never seen 
..and I’d seen 
a face of a dead man, It’s 
It looks so calm 


many 
hard to explain... 
..and peaceful, somehow. 


Glynn..... Has no one claimed the 
body ? 

Doctor...His sister. She came 
this afternoon when I was out. | 


had no chance to question her. 

Glynn...1 see. (PAUSE) You know, 
Doctor, I think I’d like to find out 
more about this man, Matt Talbot. 


Doctor...1 was hoping you would, 
Sir Joseph. He worked at Pem- 
berton’s. They're the building con- 
structors, you know. And if you 


find anything, I wish you'd let me 
know. There was something ( FAD- 


ING) about the old man... 


MUSIC (BRIDGE...HOLD...AND UN- 
DER FOR) 
Pemberton. ..Yes, we'll miss Matt 


Talbot here at Pembertons, Sir 
Joseph. 

Glynn. ..Can you tell me what you 
know of the man? 

Pemberton. ..1 had no finer work- 
man in the Never late, 
never shirked his job nor missed 
a day. And forty years he’d been 
with us, there’s a record for you. 


yards. 


Glynn...What work did Matt Tal- 
bot do? 
Pemberton...A responsible job 


—selecting the right lumber for the 
right job. It took skill—and mostly 
honesty. There 
check him, you see. 
made pauper of us all...and a rich 
man of himself if he wished. 
Glynn...One more question. What 


was nobody to 
He could have 


about his chains? 

Music (BEAT ON “CHAINS’’) 
Pemberton . Chains? What 
chains? 


MUSIC (BEAT OUT) 


THAT ALL 


MAY BE ONE 


Glynn. ..Oh. (PAuse) I was think- 
ing of something else, I guess. 
Pemberton. ..1f you'll look out this 
window, Sir Joseph. Yes. Over 
here. (PAUSE) See that shed there 
in the yards? 

Glynn. ..1 see it. 


Pemberton...They call that Matt’s 


office. That’s where he worked. 
Likely, you'll find one of his 
friends down there. 

MUSIC (BRIDGE. ..UNDER...OUT) 
Clancy...(REAL BROGUE) Tis a 
pity about old Matt. Sir Joseph 


I’ll tell you what kind of man Matt 


was. Take the time I started me 
job here in the yards. The Missus 
was having a little one and the 
money was low. Now Matt came 
to hear of it. Clancy—he says to 
me (like we’re bosom friends): 
take this. look in his hand, and 


what do I see? 18 © shillings 
(\MAZED STILL) His week’s wages 
Glynn...He lent it to you? 

Clancy...GAVE is the better word. 
When I was on 
| offer to repay the debt 
it? He would 


give it 


me feet again, so 
to speak, 
But 
not. If 


Clancy—he 


would he take 


you must away, 


says—give it to charity. 
\lways giving his wages away, Matt 
was. Maybe this will make you see 
the kind of man Matt You 
see now, when there’s a rush job 


was 


here in the yards, all hands turn 


out. If we finish under the dead- 
line, we get two shillings bonus. 
Well, Matt always showed up for 
the extra work. But never to col- 
lect his extra pay. 

Glynn... Didn’t he want the money ? 


Clancy...Felt he didn’t earn it 
Said when the work was slack, often 
he had nothing to do. So when 
he worked double time, he didn’t 
feel he earned anything extra. Now, 
can you match that? 
Glynn...1’m surprised at nothing 
about Matt Talbot after the chains. 
..Chains? [I miss your 
.but. .. (SHARP) 
The 
Matt’s 


Clancy. 
point, Sir Joseph. ‘ 
Look, Sir Joseph, over there. 
little girl 
office. 

Glynn...The little blonde girl? 

Clancy...Her name is Teresa, 1 
always felt she knew Matt better 


walking toward 


Kk 


than any of us. She was his 
favorite... 

MUSIC (BRIDGE...UNDER...OUT) 
Teresa...Me mother says Uncle 
Matt went away. (ABOUT SEVEN 
YEARS OLD) 


Glynn...Yes, Teresa. Do you miss 
Uncle Matt ? 
I'eresa...Indeed | Always 
telling me and my brother Timothy 
And at Christmas 
for us. 
Glynn...Do you play often here 
in the yards, Teresa? 
Teresa...Me mother likes for Un- 
cle Matt to keep an eye out for us, 


do, sir 


stories he was. 
he had sweets 


she says. But we never bother Uncle 
Matt while he prays... 


MUSIC (BEAT ON “PRAYS”) 

Glynn. ..Oh,...(rAusE) No, you 
must never disturb anyone praying 
Teresa. (OFF HAND REMARK) Did 


Matt pray here in the yards? 
\ll the time, 


in the shed, when he had no 


Teresa... .Oh, yes, sir. 
work 
to do and there was nobody around 
Just Timmy and me. 

understand, Teresa. 

.. Me Matt’s 
gone to visit a dear friend. ( pAuS 
Do you know Matt’s friend. sir 


Glynn. ..] 


Teresa. mother 


Says 


Glynn...I think I do, Teresa. | 
think I do. 

MUSIC (BRIDGE...UNDER FOR) 
Glynn... came away from = my 
search into the past life of Matt 


Talbot with a strange feeling. | 
was the first to know the real man 
Others knew only 


To some, Matt 


part of him. 
Talbot was an hon- 
est man...a model workman To 
others, a man of charity who fought 
for the rights of all men. To a 
child he was a man of prayer and 
kindness. He did not make 


of his virtues. 


a show 
He revealed only 
part of his self to each man. And 
to no man did Matt show his final 


mortification his chains. 

MUSIC (BEAT...HOLD...MUSIC 
UNDER FOR) 

Glynn...But somehow TI sensed 
Matt Talbot’s story was. still  in- 


Where there was great 
holiness, I knew there must be great 
passion and strength. 


cr plete. 


And passsion 
and strength become great only by 
struggle against great temptation. 
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For Matt Talbot, life was a struggle 
asked to face. I 
looked further and found the miss- 
ing part of Matt’s life... 

MUSIC 


fe men are 


( BRIDGE. . . BRIEF ) 

the Pemberton 
where Matt worked 
small public house. 
It was there Matt’s struggle began 


Giynn...Close by 
Lumber Yards 
there stands a 
when he was 28 years old. 
SOUND (SNEAK IN CLINK OF 
GLASSES... MUMBLING OF WORKMEN 
...LAUGHTER...UNDER THRUOUT ) 
The pub is crowded with workmen. 
It is pay night. Matt Talbot, a 
small, wiry, cheerful man, is stand- 
ing at the rail. The barkeep nods 
and approaches... (FADING) 

SOUND (PUB NOISES UP AND UNDER ) 
Muldoon. ..Ah, gor xd evenin’, Matt. 
The usual ? 

Matt...The usual, Muldoon, And 
a drinix for my friends when they 
come in.(PAUSE) Here you are, 18 
shillings. 


Muldoon. . 


sure 


(PROTESTING) Are you 
you want to be leaving 
whole Matt? 
PATIENT ) 
‘Tis not a Saturday night this past 


now 


your week’s wages, 


Matt...(1RRITATED BUT 


year you’ve not asked me. that, 
Muldoon. 
Muldoon...Sure and U’ll never 


know what you s¢e in this kind of 
drinking—night after night without 
let-up, Matt.(pause) All right. But 
when the shillings are gone, you 
know the rule: No credit. 
Matt:...The shillin’s will last 
my week’s needs. 


for 
Muldoon...Aye. That they would 
if your friends would pay their own, 
(PAUSE) Here come the lads now. 
Matt...‘Tis lucky the man with 
friends, Muldoon, and money spent 
on them the best of purchases. (up) 
Here. Mike. Tim 
rail, boys. 


Over here at the 


Mike. ..(COMING ON) ROTH MIKE 
& TIM ARE THE SOMBRE & PESSI- 
MISTIC TYPE! GRIPE AT THE WORLD) 
Evenin’ Matt. Sure and will you 
look at the crowd in here. 


Tim...A man’d have no place to 
stand but you saved us a_ place, 
Matt. 

Matt (CHEERY IN CONTRAST) 
Drink up, boys. A drop of this 


will put you in better humor. 


Mike...Twill take more than this 
to relieve me of me worries. 
Tim... (NO ENTHUSIASM) Here’s 


to ye, Matt. The only true friend 


in a world of enemies. 


Matt... Drink hearty boys.(PAusE ) 
There. Muldoon; the glasses need 
fillin’... 

Mike...( BEING ABUSED) Yis, man. 


Would you be having us die of 
thirst now, after slaving under the 
hot sun all day. 

Muldoon. coming, gentle- 
men. A little patience. 

Matt... .Yes, 


+» 
comin. 


.. (OFF) 


Muldoon’s 
Is it trouble you’re having 
at the yards? 


boys, 


Mike...And what’s there but trou- 
bles for the likes of us, Matt? The 
foreman is driving us hard. 
Tim...Aye, Matt. You don’t know 
trouble. You’ve none a-home either ; 
you’re a single man... 
Mike...Tim’s right, Matt. There’s 
no sharp tongue to plague you either 
when you’ve taken a drop to banish 
your cares. 

Matt...Ah, yer troubles distress 
me, boys. Would you not be forget- 


tin’ them with a wee drop more, 
now? 
Mike...(GRUDGING) Well...per- 


haps one more, Matt. 
Tim...(VERY HAPPY) ‘Tis nae but 
troubles for the likes of us. 

MUSIC (BRIDGE. 
BRE THEME) IN 
AVOID 


PICKS HEAVY 
FOLLOWING 
HINT OF 


SOM- 
SCENE 
DRUNKENNESS. 
ACHIEVE 
ERING, 


EFFECT BY. 
INTOXICANT, 


SEGUE TO WAV- 
UNEARTHLY, 
MUSIC. THE MEN’S VOICES TAKE ON 


VIBRANT, OPTIMISTIC, SINGSONG AL- 
MOST LYRICAL TONE AND QUALITY 
. + EXAGGERATE ) 

MUSIC (SEGUES INTO MAKE TENOR 
VOICE. ..OFF MIKE...SINGING POPU- 
LAR IRISH SONG OF THE LATE 
EIGHTIES... MAINTAIN ) 

SOUND (PUB NOISES OUT) 
Muldoon...We’re closing down, 
Matt. 

Matt...(CuTs IN TO SHUSH HIM 
powNn) Shirrr...Muldoon. Would 


you be interrupting this beautiful 
singing. 
Muldoon. 


and the singing sounds fine to you 


. » (UNIMPRESSED ) Sure 


Jt 


% 2: 


who’s been 


drinkin’. ..but not to 
us who haven't, 
Matt...‘Tis a beautiful voice 
Mike’s blessed with. 
Muldoon...‘Tis only the ‘drink 


makes it sound beautiful, Matt. Nae 
his voice. In yer present state every- 
thing beautiful. (PAUSE) 
Now, will you be wanting another 


sounds 


last one? 
Matt...Avye, for me and the boys. 
(up) Here, boys... 


Mike. 


..(SINGING BREAKS OFF) 
(COMING ON) Ah, and_ you've 
ordered for us, Matt. 


Tim...To you, Matt, our friend. 
Matt...Drink up, boys. Ah Mike, 
‘tis like a choir of angels when you 


sing. 

Vike... Twas my dear old mother 
taught me. 

Tim...Aye, you should — have 


known her, Matt. A saint she was, 
Mike’s mother. Those the 
happy days, eh, Mike? 
Mike...(1IN 
SINGSONG 


were 


EXAGGERATED LYRICAL, 
STYLE.. 
WHILE 
DOON CONVERSE ABOUT 


-GRADUALLY 


FADES OFF MATT AND MUL- 
MIDWAY...) 
Sure and they were, Tim. 


know Killarney 


Do you 
now? There’s a 
place for you. 
in the spring. 


When we was boys. 
The soft breezes. 
And the feel of the warm sun on me 
back. Barefoot we walked over the 
brown earth. . through the meadows 
...And it was like havin’ a cloud 
underfoot. (FADING) You remem- 
ber how it was, Tim? 

Tim...Aye, Mike you tell it nice 
The crickets always making noises 
that could caress your ears. And 
there was the smell of heather and 
dew. Aye those were the happy 
days. There wasn’t any cares that 
could plague a man then. And the 


people. ..they were happy (FADES 
OUT ). 

Vatt...Listen to them, Muldoon. 
Sure and it’s poetry. 

Muldoon... Poetry, is it? (sCcorrs) 
Will you not believe me man, tis 


make it 
sound like poetry, but the drinks in 
vour head, 


not the words they say 


Matt...Me friends happy make me 
happy, Muldoon. 
Muldoon. ..They’d not if you'd see 
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them as they are. ‘Tis only what's 
in these bottles, Matt, makes you 
think they and you be happy. Wait 


till the mornin’, now, and the black- 
ness comes. 

Matt...Sure and you make it seem 
foolish to be 
Muldoon...Nae, Matt. Things you 
be had 
only in your mind by drink. 


sober. 


for real, and not 
The 
real things last. But each time you 
get them this way it takes more 
from the bottle to bring 


5 
st 


seek can 


and more 


them again. Twill be harder to ge 


happy from drink as time goes on 
Matt 
later will stay with you longer and 
longer. 


But the blackness that come 


Lill someday twill do no 


1 
oO 
good 


to drink...and the blackness 


will stay forever. 
Matt... 
your Pub once in these 15 years, 
Muldoon. And each time the black- 
ness goes. 

Muldoon. ..Does it nae take longer 
now, Matt? 

Matt...Aye. It does that. When 
I was a young un, twas not long 
in your place before all 
Now it takes longer, as you 
And the blackness is 


| 


But I’ve not missed closing 


seemed 
right. 
say Muldoon. 
with me much, 
Muldoon...The habit is 
you, Matt. You were no more than 
a broth when you started. 
Matt...1 
chant. 
Muldoon...Aye, you're 
blame. Startin’ so 
why did you begin, Matt? 


strong in 


worked for a wine mer- 


not to 
But 
That’s 


young. 


what puzzles me. 
Matt...Sure and didn’t all my 
friends at the wine shop take a 


drop or two? 
I 


Muldoon... Aye, yer need for 
friendship will be the death of you. 
Tis not for long your health will 


keep. 

Matt...Tis nary a day I’ve missed 
from work, blackness or not. Me 
health is good. 

Muldoon...Mark you my words. 
Matt. Twill come the day you'll 


not make it. (pause) Now drink 
up before the law closes up for me. 


Matt...One more, Muldoon 
There‘s a good lad. 
Muldoon...(¥1RM) The pub is 


And tis not too much of 
From the 


closed. 
your wages left, Matt. 
looks of you the blackness will be 
you You'll 
need the shillings left to make it go 
So home with you, Matt. 


strong in tomorrow. 


Matt...All right, Muldoon. (up 
\ND AWAY FROM MIKE) Come on 
boys. Tis closing. We'll (powNn) 


be speaking more of this tomorrow, 
Muldoon. 


MUSIC (BRIDGE...UNDER FOR) 
Glynn...A slave of drink from his 
12th year. And now in his 28th 


year, something happened to Matt 


Talbot for the first time. Muldoon 


was opening the Pub the next 
(FADING) morning when.... 
MUSIC (OUT) 
Muldoon...(surpriseE) Matt. Tis 


not so early in the day you're want- 


ing a drink? 


Matt...(“UNG OVER) The usual, 
Muldoon. 
Muldoon...What’s wrong, man? 


Tis at work you should be 
Matt...The blackness is with me 
Muldoon. 
I can do today. 
Muldoon. ..Tis not good to be miss- 
You’ve not done 


strong, Tis no work I 


ing work, Matt. 


this before. And there’s be less 
wages comin’... 
Matt...The usual. Muldoon. The 


blackness is with me bad. (PAUSE) 
And where are the boys, I wonder? 
\ man has a need for his friends 
to cheer him. 

MUSIC (BRIDGE...UNDER FOR) 
Glynn. ..Matt missed work not only 
that day—but for the entire week. 
Every waking hour he spent in the 
Pub. (Faptnc) On Friday night... 


MUSIC (OUT) 
Vatt...The glass is empty, Mul- 
doon. 


Muldoon. ..No more, Matt. You’re 
shillings are gone. 

Matt. ..Gone? 

Muldoon...1’m sorry. | know your 
need. But we have the rule: No 
credit. 

Matt... (PRIDE) Sure and 
asking for privileges. 
Muldoon...Your friend Mike ‘is 
coming in the door now, Matt. Per- 
haps he’ll set you the drink you’re 
needing. 


I’m not 


Matt...(prme) I ask no 
buy for me, Muldoon. 

Muldoon...And he won't 
I’m thinking. Ah, Matt, 


suppose you’d not be Irish without 


man to 


offer, 
sure | 


your pride...(FADING) no matter 
the price. 


Mike...(COMING ON) Matt, me 
boy. Twas hoping I’d find you 
here. 


Matt...Good evening to you, Mike. 
Where’s Tim, now? 

Mike...Tim’s missus is keeping 
him a-home. Tis nothin’ but trou- 
for the likes o’ us. (PAUSE... 
WHEN THERE IS NO REACTION FROM 
MATT) You’re not drinking’. Matt? 
Matt...I’ve 
Mike...Ah, you’ve had a suffi- 
ciency. (DOESN’T BELIEVE IT; 
SOUNDING HIM OUT (PAUSE) You've 
not been to work all week. Matt? 
(PAUSE) You’re shillings must be 


les 


just finished. 


all gone now? 

Matt...I’m just not feeling like a 
drink, Mike. But I’ll be 
while you quench your thirst. 
Mike...Tis a strange thing, Matt, 
me thirst is gone. 

Matt...I understand, Mike. Tis 
just one of those nights when a 
man has no thirst. (pAUsE) And 
what’s new at the yards. Mike? 
Mike...(CHANGES SUBJECT) Matt, 
boy. Have you seen a fiddler at the 
Pub tonight? 

Matt ...I have not. Why do ’ye 
ask, Mike? 

Mike...Sure because someone’s 
left a fiddle there on the chair. 
Watt... So he did now. 
Mike...Sure and there isn’t a fid- 
dler in sight. 

Matt...You’re right, Mike. There’s 
the fiddle but no fiddler. 
Mike...I’m thinking we should be 
keeping the fiddle safe. Someone 
might be making off with it. 
Matt...Tis a kindly man you are, 
Mike, watching out for the interests 
of the fiddler. 

Mike...The fiddler might not be 
coming back for days. Twould be 
a kindness to keep it in a safe place 
for him. 

Matt...That it would. 
Mike...Matt, tell me honest now. 
Do you think O’Leary’s show would 
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nest now. 
ow wi yuld 


be a safe place for the fiddle. 
Matt...O’Leary’s pawn shop, do 
you mean? Twould not be honest, 
Mike. 

Mike...Sure the fiddler would be 
thanking us for keeping his fiddle 
safe for him. 

Matt. ..Twould not be right to take 
money for the fiddle. 
Mike...Would we not be paying 
back the money, and giving the fid- 
dle back to the fiddler when he 
comes. Would it not be an injustice 
to leave the fiddle there on the chair 
where some weak soul might be 
tempted ? 

Matt...(rauseE) What you say is 
convincing, Mike. 
Mike...(&NcOURAGED) Sure and 
would not the fiddler be pleased to 
see us quench our thirst while we 
kept his fiddle safe? What’s the 
harm in it, Matt? We'll have his 
fiddle back safe and sound when he 
returns . .. and our thirst will not 
be plagueing us meantime. Isn’t it 
so, Matt? 


Matt...’Tis true, Mike. (witH 
EMPHASIS ) 
Mike...Then come on, man. We 


can get to O’Leary’s before closing 
and be back in a jiffy. 

MUSIC (STING...HOLD...UP 
INTO BRIDGE...UNDER...) 
Glynn...The next evening, Mul- 
doon the bartender spied a familiar 
figure standing outside on the cor- 
ner. He walked over... 

SOUND (FOOTSTEPS) 
Muldoon...Matt, me boy. What 
are you doing now, standing on this 
draughty corner? 
Matt...Sure and 
against it, Muldoon. 
Muldoon...Ah, tis all clear now. 
The men across the street in the 
yard are collecting their 
You've 


AND 


there’s no law 


wages. 


none coming to ye _ this 
week, Matt? 
Matt...A man has friends, Mul- 
doon. 
Muldoon...Sure but you’ve too 


much pride to ask them to set up for 
you. 

Matt...A man has no need to ASK 
of his friends ... 

Muldoon...We’ll see. (PAUSE). 
You’re not looking well this eve- 
ning, Matt. Is it the blackness? 
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Matt...More than the blackness, 
Muldoon. I’ve done something I 
shouldn’t last night. (pause) If 
you see a fiddler inside, Muldoon. 
Would you be telling him I’m look- 
ing for him? 

Muldoon...1ll do that for ye, 
Matt. (PAUSE) Here comes your 
friend, Tim, now. (FADING. . .FOOT- 
STEPS OFF) I expect I’ll be seeing 
you both inside, Matt. 
Matt...(up) I expect you will, 
Muldoon. (PAUSE) (FOOTSTEPS 
COMING ON ... VOICE UP) And how 
are ye this evening, Tim? 
Tim...(COMING ON) Good evening 
to you, Matt. 

Matt...Tis a foine evening... 
Tim... Aye, Matt. And the Missus 
is waiting a-home for me. I'll be 
seeing you... 

Vatt...Oh. All right, Tim. (p1s- 
APPOINTMENT, THEN HOPE) And 
where would Mike be? 
Tim...(FADING) Still collecting his 
wages .. . Good by, Mat. 

MUSIC (STING) 

Matt...Ah, Mike me boy. Tis a 
fine evening. 

Mike...(COMING IN) Tis rather on 
the cool side, Matt. You'll like to 
catch your death here on the corner. 
Why aren’t you inside, Matt, in the 
warm? 

Vatt...Aye, I was just thinking of 
entering Muldoon’s Pub. 
Mike...Sure and you do that, 
Matt. I’ve to meet some friends on 
urgent business now ... so I’ll be 
leaving you. Good by, Matt. 

Matt.. . Aye. Good by, Mike. Don’t 
keep your FRIENDS waiting, now. 
MUSIC (STING... HOLD...UP... 
BRIDGE... UNDER FOR...) 
Glynn...Bitterly disillusioned in 
his friends, Matt Talbot went home. 
His mother looked up in amazement 
as he entered the door. 

SOUND (DOOR 
IN ) 
Mother...Matt, lad? Home so ear- 
ly? 

Matt...Avye, mother. 
Mother. ..( AGHAST) 
sober ? 

Matt...Yes. I'll be having 
with ye at home. 
Mother...Glory, be, Matt. Tis the 
first time in years . . . Did ye have 


CLOSES... FOOTSTEPS 


Matt? You’re 


dinner 


trouble with your friends, Matt? 
Matt...1 have no friends. 
Mother...Sure and you _ expect 
something from your friends tis not 
in them to give, Matt. They’re hu- 
WOR 634 

Matt...They’ll not cut me again. 
(pAusE) Mother. I’ve made up me 
mind. I’m going to take the pledge. 
Mother...lf I could only believe 
that, Matt. 
Matt...I’m leaving 
now. 

Mother. ..Go then, 
name. But promise 


for the church 


Matt. In God’s 
me: don’t take 
the pledge unless you’re going to 
keep it. 

Matt...You have me promise. I'll 
be leaving now... 

MUSIC (BRIDGE...UNDER FOR) 
Glynn...Matt went to the church 
and took the pledge for three 
months. But the battle was hard and 
long. After years of alcohol, each 
nerve in Matt’s body screamed out 
for the stimulant. After a few days, 
when he returned home _ from 
work... 

MUSIC (OUT) 

Matt...1 fear tis no use, Mother. 
Tis almost more than I can bear 
passing the pub coming home... 
Mother...Then come home by an- 
other way. 

Matt...There are other pubs. 
They’re everywhere. I fear I'll be 
drinking again as usual when the 
three months are up. 
Mother...Pray then, Matt. It will 
help. 
Matt...\’ve tried. Tis not easy af- 
ter so long a time. And tis more 
than drink I must pray to keep 
away from. It is me whole life and 
thinking needs changing. 
Vother...Pray for help, Matt. 
Matt...All right. I’ll go to the 
church again. At least there’ll be no 
pubs handy when I’m in the church 
MUSIC (BRIDGE ... UNDER FOR) 
Glynn...Matt stuck to his plan. On 
leaving work each night, he avoided 
his friends who were going to the 
Pub. And he walked far in the other 
direction where a_ small church 
stood. There, for entire evenings, 
he knelt in prayer, fighting down the 
impulse to leave for the pub. At 
night, tired and weary, he crawled 
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bed. 
his 


home to Matt’s first victory 
Mike and 
Tim, stopped him two months later 


when he was leaving work. 


came when friends, 





MUsiIc (OUT) 

Vike (orr) Hi, Matt. Wait up 
there 
Vatt .. Hello, boy S. 
Mike...(COMING ON) Matt, you’ve 
been avoiding vour friends. 

] .And we deserve it, Matt. 
We failed vou. 
Vatt...1 hold nothing against you, 
bovs 

Vike...Tim and I have been dis- 
cussing it, Matt. Both of us: we 
don’t know what could have come 
over us. | wanted to ask you to be 


drinking with me that night, Matt. 
But | couldn't. 

Tim...Tis hard to explain, Matt. 
Twas something wouldn’t let us ask 


you, 

Vatt...Tis no need to explain, 
boys. I thank ve for it... 
Vike...Tis angry with us you are, 


Matt. Come now with us down to 
the* Pub. 

Matt...’d rather not, boys. P 
Tim...But how else will we know 
you're still our friend if ye don’t 
let us make up? We're ashamed of 
our conduct, Matt. 

VWike...(A HEARTRENDING PLEA) 
We're asking you, Matt. Come with 
us to the Pub. 


Vatt...All right, boys. Come on 
then. We'll go to the Pub. 

MUSIC (STING HOLD . AND 
BRIDGE ) 

Vuldoon...Good evening, gentle- 
men. (WARM) And Matt, lad. Tis 
long you’ve been in. Will you be 
having the usual? 

Watt...The usual, Muldoon. For 
the boys. e % 

Vuldoon...Youwre not drinking 


with them? 

Vatt...Aye, that I am. I'll be tak- 
ing some seltzer water, Muldoon. 
MUSIC uP & 
FOR ) 
. That was the last time 


(STING . HOLD... 


BRIDGE UNDER 


Glynn 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE 


Matt ever entered a Pub. For the 
next 41 vears ...To his death... 
he never had another drink. For 
when his three months were up, 


Matt took the pledge for a year. 
And at the end of the year for life 

But before leaving the Pub for 
the last time—when his friends had 
Matt remained to speak with 
Muldoon, the bartender. 


gone 
MUSIC (OUT) 
VWuldoon... Matt, 
seen the like 
drink regular? 
Vatt...Aye, Muldoon. 

Vuldoon Will never 
cease now? Sure and I don’t under- 


boy. I’ve never 


Are you doing without 


wonders 


stand. I thought twas your need for 
friendship kept you to drink, Matt. 
Vatt...A man needs friends, Mul- 
doon. 

VWuldoon...But 
now. You never see 


you’ve no friends 
them (PAUSE) 
But perhaps now you’ve found new 
friends? 
Vatt 

friends, 


. Tis not exactly NEW 
Muldoon. Tis I’ve 
known them. From bovhood. But tis 


long 


only lately I’ve come to know them 
well. 

VWuldoon. made a new 
man of you, Matt. Tis good friends 
and true they must be. I’d like to 
know such friends 


.. They’ve 


Vatt . You will, Muldoon. You 
will. 
MUSIC (STING... HOLD... UNDER 
FOR) 


Glynn...The drastic change in 
Matt Talbot’s life had occured 
somewhere in the first three months 
he gave up drink. I think I learned 
the key to Matt’s life when I visit- 
ed his home in Dublin. His sister, 
who kept house for him while he 
lived, showed me through the plain, 
quiet home. She took me to Matt’s 
room ( FADING) 
MUSIC (OUT) 

Sister...He was in 
the time, Sir Joseph. 
Glynn 


here most of 


. There’s a question I'd 


PRETO RGE 


like to ask. Was Matt a happy man? 
Sister... Now I'd never thought to 
ask myself, now you mention it, Sit 
Joseph. He didn’t have good times 
the way most people do, like the 
flickers and the Pub and _ parties 
Tis hard to explain. 

Glynn ... Take your time. 
Sister...When he wasn’t working, 
or helping the 
church, Matt spent most of his time 
in this room. 

.What did he do here? 
Sister...He had his books. Mostly 
he liked the books about the Saints 


someone, or. at 


Glynn. . 


Saint Teresa and Mary Magdaler 
were his favorites. You know, now, 
what Matt used to say of them? 
He’d smile and say, “they were 
great old girls.” 

Glynn...(SHOCKED) Matt said that 


of the saints? 

Sister...(uasty) No irreverence, 
mind It was different with 
Matt. When Matt prayed it wasn’t 
like we did. It was like... like... 
talking with very 
friends. That’s when he was happy. 


you. 


he was close 


When he was up here with his 
friends... . 

MUSIC (BRIDGE . . . UNDER FOR) 
Glynn...Matt Talbot lived and 
died IN OUR TIMES. He died 


little more than 20 vears ago. That 
was the remarkable thing. In OUR 
TIMES when beliefs are com- 
promised when men indulge 
themselves at any cost, Matt lived 
-worked next to us— 
without indulging himself, without 
compromising. He spent his mature 


among us 


life in complete holiness. There is 
many a man of drink who looks to 
Matt Talbot with hope today. There 
are many who consider Matt Talbot 
as less holy than the Great Saints 
of history. And there are many who 
believe that some day, Matt Talbot 
victim of alcohol—may 
come to be recognized as a modern- 


—=—OnCce a 


day saint. 
MUSIC (UP TO CONCLUSION ) 
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WILL YOU WRITE A LETTER? 
(Continued from Page 22) 


United States at their annual meet- 
ing. They compare the danger in- 
volved in the breakdown of family 
life to the danger of atomic warfare. 

One of the causes of lax morals, 
delinquency and infidelity in mar- 
ried life is the evil influence of wo- 
men’s nakedness portrayed in illus- 
trated advertisements that are 


ervwhere so common nowadays. 


ev- 


It is my unpleasant duty to call 
ur attention to the fact that these 
lust-inciting illustrations appear reg- 
wlarly in the (name of newspaper 
here) I regret, too, that I must give 


ip reading your paper until these 
and all morally objectionable illus- 
trations are discontinued. This is a 
step | do not like to take, but my 


conscience leaves me no choice in 


the matter, and I trust you will un- 
lerstand my position. 

Sincerely yours, 
ee ee 
(Sample Letter Number Two.) 
To a business concern. 

Gentlemen : 

On and off for many years you 
have been using sex appeal to pro- 
mote the sale of your products. At 
times the illustrations in your ad- 
vertisements have been positively 
lust-inciting. These illustrations are 
morally degrading, and are a cause 
of our declining morals and the 
breakdown of our family life. No 
one for any reason whatsoever has 
any right to use immoral illustra- 
tions in advertising or in anything 
else. It is morally wrong to do so 
and it causes great moral harm. 

Unless your firm discontinues the 
practice I will not use your products 
hereafter, I regret that I must take 
this unpleasant step, but my con- 
science will not allow me to support 
those who are destroying the morals 
fmy country. I trust that you will 
see my point of view and take the 
steps necessary to remedy the situa- 
ton. 

Yours truly, 
Signed: 


ney, 





Requiescant in Pace 


We commend to the prayers of 
our readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased subscribers and their near 


relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last month, 
Thirty Masses will be said for them. 
Sr. Mary Rosalie Quinn, B. 
Donaghie, Mrs. P. Corsi, Frank J 
Quinlan, Mrs. James Curran, John 
Falvey, Cornelius and Ellen Hayes, 
John and Elizabeth Malone, Joseph 
C. Buggle, Mrs. Harney, Michael 
Finnerty, Martin Shannon, Senan 
Shannon, Dr. Julian Gehrung, Hen- 
rv A. Seib, Alice Collins, Mrs. A. 
D. McFarlin, Sara Hasting, Percy 
Wills, Raymond Hays, Julia Court- 


Theresa Ries Schur, George 
Wahl, Henrich, Babatta 
Plank, Timothy H. Murray, Elmer 
Palen, Mrs. Marie Vandeventer, 
Mrs. Mary O’Loughlin. 


Jacob 














STAMPS WANTED 


We will be grateful for collec- 
tions and accumulations of un- 
cancelled and 


They will be 


cancelled stamps. 
used to great ad- 


vantage in our missionary activities. 
Address: 
THE STAMP BUREAU 


Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 




















BEAUTIFUL --- _ DISTINCTIVE 
EVERLASTING 


IDELIS rosaries 


SEE YOUR NEAREST ROSARY DEALER 











Novena 


in honor of 


The 
Holy Ghost 


The Seminarians of the 
Society of the Atonement 
include the petitions of all 
their benefactors in their daily 
devotions in honor of the 
Holy Spirit. 


Send your Petitions to 
REVEREND RECTOR, S. A. 
Atonement Seminary 
Washington 17, D. C. 














CATHOLIC WILLS 





The instinct is strong to “keep 
what we have.” Yet when death 
calls us we must go to the grave 
“clutching in our dead hands only 
that which we have given away.” 
If you feel you cannot share your 
earthly possessions now with God, 
perhaps you will be mindful of 
Him and His Missions when draw- 
ing up your last will. You can be 
sure that what you leave to carry 
on Catholic Mission work will 
merit a blessing on your soul, and 
cause your name to be held in 
benediction long after you are 
dead. 


Here’s how you can do it: Insert 
this clause in your will: 


“I bequeath to the Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., of Gray- 
moor, Garrison, N. Y., the sam 
Be RCE a Ciera Dee al P 




















SSO MAZZI” 





AT STANTHONYS FEET 








LLLLLISLLA LA NW \SSSXSSSSS9 




















Lo 














N the October issue of the 
Lamp, Fr. David made mention 
of the life-sized statue of St. 

Anthony which lost a toe while in 
transit to Montour Falls. For many 
years, with all toes accounted for, 
this statue stood on the altar in the 
entrance to St. Anthony’s Shrine at 
Graymoor and during the war wit- 
messed many a sad scene, as over 
and over again, mothers who had 
lost their sons poured out their 
hearts in grief at the feet of this 
most compassionate friend; some- 
times in a storm of protesting pain, 
more often in sorrowful, almost 
numb, resignation. Against this 
truly sombre picture, one happy in- 
cident comes readily to mind. A 
smiling Italian lady pressed her way 
slowly through the throng of pil- 
grims, and having gained the altar, 
promptly laid upon it a neat box 
lined with tissue paper, and in the 
box a brown army shirt, neatly fold- 
ed. After a quick glance of gratitude 
up at the face of St. Anthony, she 
turned to the Brother in charge, and 
said, “It is yours to dispose of now 
as you wish, But I promised St. An- 
thony that if he would bring my boy 
back safe from over seas, I would 
go in person and lay his shirt on 
his altar to make Thanksgiving!” 
St. Anthony had heard her prayer 
and brought her son home safe and 
sound. It was a most happy mother 
that fulfilled her promise that day. 


A resident of Richmond Hill, 


N. Y., writes,—“While traveling to 


Benet Fitzgerald, S.A. 
es 


Florida, I lost an overnight bag con- 
taining valuables. I only discovered 
my loss the next day,—285 miles 
away—but knowing the power of 
St. Anthony,—I asked him to help 
me, and a week later the bag was 
returned to me intact. Thanks to 
Saint Anthony.” From a large man- 
ufacturing plant in Philadelphia, we 
note a particularly interesting let- 
ter, this time from a man, who writ- 
es,—“at our plant there are many 
articles misplaced which we think 
are lost for good. Each time we call 
on a Miss S----- to have St. An- 
thony find them for us, although 
she is not a Catholic. Last Thurs- 
day, an important order was miss- 
ing. She once again called upon St. 
Anthony and it was found in a place 
no one would dream of looking. At 
this time she asked me to make a 
small donation in honor of Saint 
Anthony,—she told me to ask for 
a prayer to be said for my father— 
who passed on.” This letter was 
written on stationery carrying a pic- 
ture of the plant. It is a large four 
tory building about a block long, 
so it seems. St. Anthony has taken 
no small concern under his wing. 
From the far away hills of Wyo- 
ming we received a letter from a 
woman who tells how she invoked 
St. Anthony for the finding of a 
horse which “was gone for six 
months, and then came home to 
where he was raised.” She writes: 
“T wish to express my heartfelt 
thanks to the Wonder Worker for 


helping to find the horse.” We could 
not help but smile a little at the 
thought of a mislaid horse; but we 
are pleased to see that the good 
saint is as capable of recovering a 
lost horse as he is at restoring a lost 
key. 
a 

The city of Florence in Italy was 
the scene of one of the many strik- 
ing incidents in the life of St. An- 
thony. One of the great men of the 
city having passed away, the Saint 
was chosen to deliver the funeral 
oration and for this occasion he 
chose as his text the words of Our 
Lord, “Where your treasure is, 
there your heart is also!” Suddenly 
he ceased speaking,—for it was re 
vealed to him in a vision that the 
man of wealth and influence was 
even then buried in hell because of 
his unjust dealings and hard-fisted 
exactions, during life. Slowly, with 
great deliberation, the saint address- 
ed the startled congregation. “This 
man is dead, and his soul is buried 
in hell; go, open his treasure box 
and you will find his heart!” The 
astonished friends of the rich man 
did as the saint ordered, and sure 
enough, still warm among the 
amassed golden coins, they found 
the heart of the deceased. One can 
imagine the chill of horror that ran 
through the city when this story got 
about. The incident related here 
took place about 1228 and is reason 
ably well vouched for in the various 
lives of the Saint. 
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A Chance for Leona 


YRA  Vanbruck that 
the butler 

was standing at the draw- 
ingroom door, totally absorbed in 


Saw 


even Clarton’s 


the Brahm’s melody being played 
on the mellow old grand piano. 
She slipped off her white fox jac- 
ket and tossed it carelessly on a 
table in the highceilinged great hall. 
Noiselessly, she crossed to the wide, 
arched drawingroom entrance and 
stood beside the portiere, surveying 
the colorful, softly-lit scene within. 

One or two of those nearer the 
door turned about, but when they 
recognized the famous concert art- 
ist they were quick to smile a silent, 
obsequious greeting. She knew so 
few of the crowd here in the musi- 
cal-social circles, she realized sud- 
denly with a little pang. 
the war had 
ending rounds of concerts at can- 
teens and camps, at hospitals and 
test areas and bond drives, that had 
kept her from the city. Now that 
it was over these several years, 
something of the old zest for the 
social swirl was gone. It had been 
awhim only that had brought her 
here tonight. 


During 


years it been never- 


She had been pass- 
ing in a taxi, she had recalled that 
the Clartons were having a musical 
evening and, on impulse, she had 
ordered the driver to stop. 

She was glad now that she had 
done so. 

The girl at the piano was beauti- 
ful: a delightful, youthful vision in 
a simple white evening gown that 


only accentuated her vibrant youth. 
And the girl was a musician. Of 
that there could be no single doubt. 
Myra Vanbruck listened enthralled, 
as she was seldom enthralled these 
days even by music. 


She was aware that someone else 
had slipped quietly into the great 


By Frank A. Reeds 


hall and stood now by her side, as 
absorbed in the music as she. As 
the Brahms came to a close, she 
turned her head and that it 
her side, a 
very yonng man in well-cut dinner 
His attention 
fixed upon the girl in white before 
the piano. He had a fine 
she decided; there was something 
pleasant about the deter- 
mined cut of his jaw which con- 
trasted with a certain sensitivity in 
his face. But she had no time to 
study him closer, for the crowd 


saw 


was a young man at 


clothes. whole was 


head, 


square, 


within was begging the girl now 
to play something of her own, and, 
with flushed cheeks, the girl turned 
back to the keyboard. 


The sonata coming to life under 
the girl’s fingers had weaknesses, 
Myra Vanbruck realized as she lis- 
tened, but they were the weaknesses 
of a young composer not content to 
contrive smart, pat cadences within 
time honored forms. There was 
something fresh and lovely in the 
the concert artist 
knew; something struggling for a 
real, heartfelt sense of the beauti- 
ful. 

She found herself blinking back 
tears. She had wanted, when she 
first heard the Brahms melody, to 
meet the lovely girl there at the 
piano. She still meant to meet her, 
but not now; not with these tears 
that were tell-tale memories filling 
her eyes. She went quietly back to 
the hall table, picked up her white 
fox jacket, and silently let herself 
out of the house. 


girl’s music 
g , 


It was not until she stood hesi- 
tant on the lower step that 
realized that the young man, too, 
had chosen to slip away and now 
stood at her side. The light of the 


she 


street lamps was full on his face, 
and she saw the struggle there. 
“Tsn’t she wonderful?” he said, 
his voice a little husky. 
“She is,” Myra Vanbruck agreed 


’ 


heartily. ‘Who is she? Do you 
know her pretty well?” 
“Her name is Leona Morris,” 


the young man said. “And I do 
know her pretty well.” 

For a moment he hesitated, then 
blurted out, “I was engaged to her,” 

“Were?” The world-renowned 
artist looked up into the tense, 
strained face of the young man and 
tried to find words of encourage- 
ment. “Well, don’t too 
much,” she told him with an apolo- 
getic little laugh. “You’re a nice 
boy. I’m sure she'll change her 
mind and take you back.” 

“It’s nice of you to say that, 
Miss Vanbruck,” he said quietly, 
and, at her little ejaculation of sur- 
prise, added quickly, “Of course I 
know you, Miss Vanbruck. Heard 
you at Camp Roberts and again 


worry 


, 


when you played that tinpanny up- 
right at Raboul.” 

For the first time he seemed to 
realize. that they were standing 
rather awkwardly on the sidewalk. 

“Here,” he said. I'll get you a 
Going uptown? If you are 
I’ll go along, if you don’t mind.” 

When they were in the taxi, he 
said simply, 

“She didn’t 
ment. I did.” 

Myra Vanbruck looked at the 
young man beside her with genuine 
surprise and a sudden new interest. 
He seemed to sense her unspoken 
surprise. 

“You heard her play tonight,” he 
said quietly. “She’s a musican, that 
girl. And that sonata of hers—it 
isn’t bad.” 


taxi. 


break the engage- 





ey 


t is better than that,” the artist 
agreed sincerely. 

For a good blocks they 
both watching the 
shifting, slanting, patterned play of 
light and shadow the 
within the taxi. 


many 
were silent, 
street traced 
Impulsively, Myra 
Vanbruck laid a glove hand lightly 
on the boy’s arm. 

“T don’t know what you told her,” 
she softly. “But I think I 
know why you broke it off.’ 

When he would have protested, 
she stopped him. 

“No, no,” she said. ‘Don’t stop 
me; let the nice middle-aged lady 
play mental detective if it humors 
her. 


said 


You broke off your engage- 


g 
ment because that girl—did you say 
has tal- 


just as a 


her name is Leona Morris 
Not 


music 


ent. Real talent. 
within 


that is 


musician. There’s 
hers 
and only she can fashion ultimately 
song. You 
her 


her; unwritten music 


into wanted Leona to 


have a real 
unencumbered by the 


saic business of marriage, of keep- 
: 


have chance; to 


chance, pro- 
ing a house, of being a hostess and 
And a little 
selfish, too, you told vourself 
that 
you wanted; a real, genuine home, 


a mother. you were 
be- 
cause was the kind of home 
not just a place to have a dinner or 
two together between concert tours. 
And you couldn’t possibly ask a 
girl like Leona Morris to share that 
sort of home with you, because then 
those songs within her would never 
get themselves sung.” 

She turned to face him. 

“You did tell yourself something 
like that, now, didn’t you?” 

There was an undisguised awe in 
the bov’s voice. 

“T told myself exactly that,” he 
said. 

They drew up before the sump- 
tuous hotel where Myra Vanbruck 
had the apartment that was her only 
home. 

“Would you care to come up for 
a moment?” she asked. 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE 


The boy hesitated 
“T just 
“that a 


made 


thought,” she — said 
frankly, 


has 


young man who 


just such a great sacri- 


fice might like to see what 
terially—he has 


ma- 
offered the girl 
by that sacrifice. 
The young fellow grinned. 
“Tf you put it like that,” he 
“Ts 
It was a beautiful apartment with 
a livingroom done 


said, 


come,’ 


by one of the na- 
tion’s best decorators. 
man 


The young 
stood for a long moment 
frankly admiring it, appreciating the 
beauty of it and the 
taste of the 


art—statuettes and slender, grace- 


authenticity 


and objects of 


good 
ful vases and old engravings. 

The maid, fresh and trim in black 
and white, hat. 
Mvra him to 
a comfortable 


took his coat and 


Vanbruck motioned 


chair and went to 
the grand piano that was the real 
center of interest in the room 
she let her 


out 


minutes 
hands pick random 
bits of melody and harmony over 


For a few 


graceful 
the keys. Then she began to play. 

The boy sat enthralled. He had 
never heard these pieces which she 
played before some of them 
seemed hardly more than fragments 

but they were lovely. Some were 
lively, quick and jovial, dancing: 
then the mood would change and 
there would be a snatch of haunt- 
Myra 
have sat at the 
piano for half an hour before she 
took her hands from the keyboard 


and turned about to 


ing melody in a minor key 


Vanbruck must 


face him. 
She looked at his shining eyes. 
“You like them?” she asked, but 
she did not need to ask. 
“They are lovely,” he said. 
“Do you have any idea who com- 
posed them?” she asked. 
The boy grew thoughtful. 
“No,” he said. 
that I do. 


of any of 


“No, I can’t say 
They are not the work 


the know. 


PRE CRGAD 


composers I 


I would say—it’s only a guess— 
that they are the early work of 
composer died very 


young, who never had a chance to 


some who 
really realize his genius.” 

Myra Vanbruck smiled, a 
sadly. 


little 


“T am not the only one,” she told 


him, “who seems to be very good 


at guessing tonight. Yes, the com- 
poser of those little snatches of song 
died young 


very young.” 
She seemed lost in thought, but 
after moments she spoke a 


ain, 
It was a girl who wrote those 
bits of she said 


melody Re softly. 


“A very young girl—a girl, I would 
say, about the age of Leona Morris. 
Then she died. Musically, she died. 
Or the songs died, which is much 
the same thing, for the songs were 
a part of her.” 

Myra Vanbruck rose and went 
over to the boy. 

“That girl died years ago,” she 
said, laying a hand on his shoulder. 
“She died because a young man was 
so much in love with her that he 
went away so that the girl could 
have the freedom and the surround- 
ings to write the and the 
melodies and the harmonies that it 
was in her to write.” 

The 


songs 


concert artist looked deep 
into the young man’s eyes. 

“But the girl never wrote those 
“The 
part of her where the songs were, 
died when the young man _ went 
away. She had needed the love of 
a home—a 


melodies,” she said quietly. 


real home—and a gar- 
den and neighbors and children of 
her own, to sing about. But she 
found that out too late; they both 
found that out too late.” 

With a knuckle Myra Vanbruck 
flicked at her lashes and smiled. 

“That is why the girl is planning 
a little dinner party for tomorrow 
night,” she said. “A 
party — 
Morris.” 


very small 


for you and for Leona 





